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Not As I Will. 



Blindfolded and alone I stand, 
Willi unknown thresholds on each hand, 
The darkness deepens as I grope, 
Afraid to tear, afraid to hope; 
Yet this one tiling I learn to know 
Hack day more surely as I go, 
That doors arc opened, ways are made, 
Burdens are lifted, or are laid, 
By some great law unseen and still, 
Unfa th oiiied purpose to fulfil, 
"Not as I will." 

Blindfolded and alone! wait; 
Loss seems too bitter, gain too late; 
Too heavy burdens in the load, 
And too few helpers on the road ; 
And joy is weak and grief is strong, 
And years and days so long, so long! 
Yet this one thing I learn to know 
Each day more surely as I go, 
That I am glad the good and ill 
By changeless law are ordered still, 
"Not as I will." 

"Not as 1 will"— the sounds grow sweet 
Eaeh time my lips the words repeat, 
" Not as I will ! " The darkness feels 
More safe than light when this thought 

steals 
Like whispered voice to calm and bless 
All unrest and all loneliness. 
"Not as I will," because the one 
Who loved us first and best has gone 
Before us on the road and; still 
For us must all his love fulfil 

" Not as v?e will " 

— ^T-Iklen Hunt Jackson. 



"Good-Bye-God Bless You." 

(This poem was one of tbt tee* written by Hugcnt 
Field before his dttftib.) 

This seems to me a sacred phrase, 

With reverence impassioned— 
A thing come down from righteous days, 

Quaintly but nobly fashioned. 
It well becomes an honest face, 

A voice that's round and cheerful; >; j. 
It stays the sturdy in his place, ?; ; 

And sooth es the weak and fearful. 
Into the portals of the ears : ' .. ; 

It steals with subtle unction, 
And in your heart of heart;ap pears, 

To work its gracious function. 
And all day long with pleasing song 

It lingers to caress you — ■ 
I'tn sure no human heart goes wrong ■ 

That's told "Good-bye— God bless yp.ul" 

I love the words — perhaps because, 

When I was leaving mother, , -, 

Standing at last in solemn. pause? i '' 

We looked at pne another, '- 

And I" - I saw in mother J s eyes . ' , ■ ■ 

The love she could not tell me — ' 
A^ love eternal as the skies, 

Whatever fate befell me; , 

She put her arms about my neck, , ■ 

And soothed the pain of leaving, 
And, though her heart was like to break, 

She spoke no word of grieving; 
She let no tear bedim her eye, , ,. 

Far fear that might distress me, ' ' ' 
But, kissing me, she said, good-bye, , ' 
■ And prayed that God W0ttld bless 'xn& ■ 



1 ;, The Blessing o£ Joyful Giving:* 

A generous old German, b nee said: "I 
likes to gii" villir.gly. Veil I gifs villingly it 
;e.'ojoys me so mueb,that>I gift aga-W' 



Keep to Simple "Words. 



To illustrate the fully of trying to use 
words beyond our understanding, or the 
carelessness with which words are placed 
in sentences, we give the following ex- 
tracts, which were taken out of a report 
received from a very pushing young Salva- 
tionist :— 

"The man looks at the uniform, wonder- 
ing what modern, religious, mechanical 
nrts has come into existence." 

"Mrs. V smiled fuiitnsika1h\ u 

"I observe two men ploughing; one of 
the steeds is an ox, the other a horse." 

"X ■ begins to perform the duties that 

rcvo/re upon his new position." 

" The romantic rocks present a very wild 
but masterly appearance." 

The same person also speaks of being 
"fnirishlv well," seeing the " necflsessitY of 
a thing," and of certain stops to be taken 
which seem " wisdomnrv" to him. 



A Healthy Town. 

Watering carts of a certain Irish town 
are decorated with patent medicine adver- 
tisements. An innocent Irishman from the 
rural districts looked at one the other day, 
and remarked : 

"Faith, it's no wonder X is healthy, 

when they water the streets with Flaher- 
ty's sarsaparillal" 



Irish Oil. 



"What kind of oil, Frit, do you suppose 
they use to produce that color?" asked the 
citizen as a freight train went by showing 
a green lantern. "Sure, I should say some 
of the Imerald IsL\ sir." , 



Enslaving: Fear. 

Have you ever considered how ninch of 
life is wasted through the workings of tm- 
uecessaryand enslaving fears? Have you 
ever thought how many of those who start 
cheerfully enough on the Christian life are 
crippled in their work, and too often turn- 
ed aside and deadened by the insidious 
effects of selfish fear? Perhaps you may he 
one of those unfortunates; if so, you need 
be a slave no longer, for God can make you 
a conqueror over that besetment of the 
devil, as much and as willingly as He can 
over any other stumbling-block or hin- 
drance to the enjoyment of full life in Him 
and full service for Him. 



Didn't Care, 



rjhg^kcte' Mackintosh of Mackintosh, 
uefof a Scotch clan, was once on a visit 
to London, During his stay he got into a 
dispute with his cab-driver over the fare. 
" Perhaps you do not know who I am," he 
said at last, when other arguments failed. 
"I am the Mackintosh." "T don't care if 
you're the humberella too,", returned the 
unimpressed cabby. "The fare is one and 
six, and that's what I want," 



Worse Than Atheism. 

In a pamphlet on "Atheists and Agnos- 
tics," tyr, F, M. Holland tells of a sexton 
.^vhojVphen asked by the rector why a cer- 
tain wealthy parishioner had ceased com- 
ing to?!_elmr.ch'i 4hd whether the neglect was 
due to Latitudinarianism, replied: "No, 
sir; it's wnsscf ,hor that." " Then it must 
be XJuitarianism? " "No, sir; wusser nor 
that. " „ "Ait I perhaps it is, agnosticism ? " 
"Oh, no, sirj.it'swufger nor that." "But 
it can't '"be atheism ? " " No, sir ; it's wus- 
ser nor that." "But there can't be any- 
thing worse than atheism, " " Oh, yes, si r I 
It's theumaticism." 



Be Direct. 

Rev. Theodore L. Cuyler says regarding 
the lamentable falling off in the percentage 

convinced that one reason is that — with 
happy exceptions — there has been a decline 
of direct, pointed, faithful and persuasive 
preaching to the -unconverted. Too many 
discourses arc addressed to nobodyin par- 
ticular; preaching to Christians has been 
relatively overdone, and preaching to the 
impenitent underdone. I do not mean de- 
nunciations that only irritate, or mere ex- 
hortations that are often a waste of 
breath. I mean that the preachers should 
so hold up the ugliness and doom of sin 
before the sinner's eye that he should feel 
his own guiltiness, and so present Jesus 
Christ that the sinner should flee to Him 
as' his only Saviour. 'Warn them ■from 
Me,' is God's solemn injunction to every 
minister ; he has therefore no more right to 
cap Sinai or conceal hell than he has to 
hide the sin-atoning cross of Calvary. In 
short, I mean logic set on fire by love." 



The Son of Kish. 

___ 

There is a humorous little story related 
of the latfe Bi filackie. It is said that he 
added to a naturally venerable appearance 
by a rai her patriarchal garb. He was met 
o;ne day by three irreverent young students 
Who thought to make fun of this peculi-- 
arity. Doffing his cap, the first bowed low 
and said : " Goed day, Father Abraham ! " 
The second,, with like humility, saidp, 
" Goodly ; Father Isaac ! " The third ap- 
proached and said, "Good day, Father 
Jacob I w '' ~§b. Blackie regarded the tkre%, 

, young scamps with much gravity for ||f 
second/^ncl then 'replied: "I am neither d#| 
the patriarchs with' whose, names yoii 
t h,si,yt honored me. I, am Saul, the son oi| 

r.&tlsb, sent out to seek my father' g ass es|§r 
and-lo 1 l&ave found, three of them. " l;< 



Poetry and Practice. 

The colored woman who, with closed 
eyes, was singing : 

"Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel," 
was nudged by the collector with his con- 
tribution, box, while he said, "No use in 
singing, 'Fly abroad, dou mighty gospel, ' 
without you give something to make urn 
fly." ■. ■ />, - „.,,•;■' ,■.■ '■■;.. ■".J.-:"':. 

The Price of Genius. 

The man who would wear the halo of 
genius must learn to serve, and suffer, and 
toil, When the ; grateful generation cro^vns 
him amidst hosannas, it will not be the 
market-place value, or applause, he will be 
, thinking of, but the joy of achievement* 

' The Golden Middle. 

Never assent merely to please others.' For 
that is, besides flattery, oftentimes un- 
truthful; and. discovers a mind liable to lie 
servile, aad ■ base. Nor contradict to ve* , 
others,, for that shows an ill-temper, and 
provoked but profits' nobody. 
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by Miss Evangeline Booth Commissioner 



'THE fiery em- 
bers of the 
western sun were flickering 
upon the horizon, scattering their burning 
brands upon the stretch of land below ; and long 
trains of light glittering across the prairie 
formed lines of golden soldiery defying the ap- 
proaching night. 

It was Winnipeg — that western city of world- 
wide renown, with its cosmopolitan people and 
happy, unconventional customs; its streets of 
spacious buildings, its spirit of' habitual rush, 
ever wanting to build Rome in a day ; its hum 
and clatter of foreign tongues and strange co- 
mingling of foreign faces; and its suburbs of 
wooden shacks and motley structures. 

Like its varying atmospheric conditions, 
which in winter drop to forty below zero, and 
in summer rise to one hundred and 
four in the shade, Winnipeg presents 
every variety of society, sect, and cir- 
cumstance — the affluent and the destitute, the 
distinguished and the debased, the devout and 
the irreligious here live, move, and have their 
being side by side. It is a city of contrasts. 
Here, too, from time to time, stirring scenes 
of varying character have electrified the pulse 
of the citizens. 

It was in this city that the General concluded 
his remarkable tour through our Territory, and 
it was from here he bade farewell to Canada. 

<e> <e> <$> 

yyi EN and women stood in knots at the differ- 
ent points of the spacious depot, and in 
high, exqited tones expressed their parting 
wishes and. bespoke their farewells. Trucks, 
laden in p;rope:r western style, hauled their cum- 
bersome cargo to and fro. Railway officials 
shouted, commanded, and scolded. Little 
children, whose tiny feet absolutely " let them 
down" in their endeavors to keep up, dragged 
at the skirts of parents. Mothers, with refresh- 
ments fpr seven in a basket on one arm, and a 
baby convulsively grasped around its unfortuni 
ate middle on the Other, hurried hobbledehoy 
boys who staggered 'neath the weight of 
" hold-alls " which came perilously near divulg- 
ing their contents upon; public property. In 
and ,out of the motley crowd flashed .the ; red- 
badgef of the Salvationists, and reflected lightl 
in shining instruments took a lot of the chill 
out o£ the closing day. Of course, it was -near- 
ing Christmas-time, and although I cannot say 
for certain, I should think that the station yvas 
exceptionally busy .upon this occasion, which 
made the more striking and impressive the sud- 
den rush which fell' upon the pre-occupied 
crowd as the tall, symmetrical figure of the 
General appeared, and instinctively an avenue 
opened up to let him through. 

"■ Oh," said somebody, " are all his meetings 
over?" and with a sharp pain at my' heart I 
answered, j" Yes, all his meetings are over." 

" I must see the last of him," said an emin- 
ent Divine^ pushing his way in uneoclesiastical 
speed to the, front. "He"has>een an- untold 
inspiration to my pastorate:" 

" What a prbrjhet he looks I" remarked a 
woman who. hunted 'in- vain for a oockethand- 



kerchief that ought to have 
been on hand. 

" That is because he is one," intruded a Sal- 
vationist; "he has been a prophet to me and 
my home." 

Into the hubbub of regret and blessing the 
conductor's " Ail-aboard I" sounded like some 
peremptory knell, and what handkerchiefs were 
not already well serving their purpose were 
hastily thrust into prominence for the final wave- 
offering. 

It was hard to see the General go. Those 
of us who had said good-bye to him on similar 
occasions found it harder than any time in the 
past. He had come so near to us, his presence 
had so blessed us, and every hour of every day 
some help he brought us found him in a tend- 
erer place in our hearts. But we remembered 
the forty-nine different countries where the Flag 
waves, and fancied we could see the outstretched 
hands awaiting him, and in gratitude for the 
many days and much strength of the God- 
treasured life spent with us, we would not have 
held him longer, at least I do not think we 



would, although I admit such a high state of 
resignation was at this particular moment both 
difficult to reach and to speak confidently about. 

The bandsmen struck up their instruments 
and we tried to sing, " God be with you till we 
meet again," but it was a miserable failure with 
some of us, the glands of our throat seemed In 
too close a proximity to pass tears and voice at 
the same time. Although a brother right near 
to me between scraping and mopping succeeded 
in lifting some melodious sounds, I noticed they 
were finally lost in the wrapping of a duster 
which wonderfully entered into his feelings. 

Then the train moved, and the iron gate of 
the car, which we did not feel the sweetest to- 
ward, shut with a bang. Into that fleet moment 
which lay between the receding car and the 
curve which hid it, crowded all the consecra- 
tions we had made, the vows we had uttered, the 
blessings we had received, and into one mighty, 
prolonged volley we tried to say something of 
what we felt. The General smiled— -a smile which 
lit his face, a smile which lit our hearts, a smile 
which stayed with us all that day and is still 
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with us this day, for it leapt like a star into the 
sky of our soul and will shine there for ever, 
and while he aas gone, he has not gone, for his 
spirit remains, his counsel lives, his love fills, 
his example is lettered, and no matter what 
seas divide, what storms may come, or how long 
it may be before we see our General's face again, 
we are his and God's for ever. 

<3> <$> <$> 

j^OW our hearts are full of impatience to put 
^ into actual effect the mighty lessons of 
inestimable worth which have been ours. Oh, 
what flood-gates of blessing have been opened, 
what revelations disclosed, what mercies del- 
uged 1 Life will be too short to tell the im- 
mensity of their truth, or speak the full power 
of their influence. 

The General's visit has done great things 
for us. 

(1) It Has Drawn Out Our Hearts to 

the Whole World. 

broadening the limit of our affections and giv- 
ing us to feel an almost overwhelming sense of 
our comrade-relationship to the Salvation-globe. 
The Salvation Army is destined to over-run the 
world. Its blood-red banner wavers for the de- 
liverance of every land, and interlocks the flags 
of all nations, and as the General has given us 
tc learn of his great heart, and its yearnings 
and purposes for the uplifting and saving of 
all men, air differences of race and caste and 
tongue and circumstances have been lost sight 
of. Any prejudices which have hitherto existed 
have been quenched in the new tides of world- 
wide sympathy and affection which have awak- 
ened within us, and we have again and again 
praised God for having found' us a 
place in an organization of such vast 
proportions. 

The General has made us feel what 
an all-conquering force and Divine $M 

government is that which embraces *jm 

these principles that make one the " 
peoples of all nations, uniting the v 
children of India's tropical sands and M 
those of the mountains of perpetual Vvg 
snow, which inscribes the sameviaarne 
4 upon the Maori wigwam as it wxites 
upon the Zulu kraal, and puts down . 

upon the ice-fields of Labrador bro- 
thers and sisters of the musical sons 
and daughters of Italian valleys; 
and ^gathering into its impartial arms the dusky 
peoples of South Africa, the awakening millions 
of Japan, the varied countries of Europe, the 
fertile colonies of Australasia, and the masses 
of this, vast continent, makes a whole world akin 
in the throb of God's unfathomable love. In . 
a new and precious sense we throw out our 
hearts to our comrades. The General has 
brought them all so near to us and made them 
all so dear, and the new love-links which he has 
woven stretch the long passages of sea and 
land and bind us loyally and tightly together. 

(2) The General Bids Us Remember 

Our Calling:, 

| 3§y a thousand appeals ill,. Genual has nil 
us remember our calling, look to its puipose, 
and do our work.; 

As. I write with sorne'"|a^||g^^m^^^^^H 
fain would we 'have had him longS'lMf^^^H 
my mind goes back and I fa i - 1 sc linn ii.'am 
with prophetic face and attitude, and hear once 
nidre his impassioned words, as he told us to 
beware of the subtle allurements of personal 
claims,, selfish interests, and worldly honors, 
which wcjuld draw us aside fr< n ■' r straight 
and narrow path of unreserved service to God. 
How he reminded us that our very saving, 
our calling, all the blessings which had crowded 
our way to heaven were purposed for the saving 
of others, and that any attraction, no m.i t' r h- w 
fair, its appearance and bright its pi omise, which 
checked our efforts for the, blessing of our 
neighbor, or lessened our. love for the sinning!! 
and the poor, or divided our interests from thefff 
abject and miserable, or destrbyed'our 'influence 
for the masses for whom Calvary was suffered 
ahd heaven jstood, would prove hi the breaking 
up of the world's last day wretched, poor, and 
accursed; that- our w< il is tii bring sl\ iin n 
to the people — any people and all people - not 
to leave our share of the fffli^^^p|t|^^^M 



wage, but that we each should do our own 
share, from the Commissioner down to the last 
recruit, so that when the Reckoning Day comes 
there shall be a multitude of efforts recorded 
under our name, however small or great an 
individuality that name may belong to, showing 
that all our powers were thrown into the battle 
of three worlds on Calvary's side. 

The General told us to go down among the 
people, and to keep down among them. We 
will be more careful to do this. We know the 
great tendency of all religious societies to get 
out of touch of the needy, sinning, sinking 
crowds, and that whether it be by greatness of 
ability, or greatness of position, or greatness of 
address, or even greatness of a supposed relig- 
ion, if such greatness lifts us out of reach of 
the people — the people who are sin-stained, and 
troubled, and burdened, the people whom Jesus 
came unto a stable to reach, and stood at a 
carpenter's bench to mingle with, and died an 
outcast to save — then a million times more 
blessed, are we without it. 

And so we will guard against wrecking our 
vessel of usefulness iipon this rock, and, the 
General's passionate intercessions on behalf of 
the guilty which we have been privileged to 
witness shall be the beacon light pointing to the 
danger, while we try to seek the poor and erring 
as the General has sought them, and to spend 
ourselves for their saving as he has done. 

(3) He Has Told Us His Love for Us. 

He has given us to see it. He has made us 
to feel it by the most convincing of ways, his 
consistent, his persistent, his self-sacrificing 
service, laying down himself daily for his peo- 




FORT GARRY. 

s, The- oldHudsanBaflComflany's Post, now erased, aroutodiukieh ike 
; :;V' 'City of ^ Winnipeg is built it$. 

pie's sake., As he has outpoured the depth of 

his soul in the orfipers' councils, asi he has given 

his nervous and physical' powers in the soldiers* 

' gatherings, and as he. has spent his moments 

^between public .efforts in planning for our 

further advance and profit, we have realized to 

a man his' gr'eatj love f6r us, and what in this 

|l|f|§d, ti$ in*, heaven, has, the power to hold the 

I heart,, to 'govern' tlie life, and -to -.guide "the. mind' 

as .a tender, ! passionate, disinterested love? 

W^ b ivc S" n rm *>irental: -appreciation in 
the ;way ■■'■ he has bkssed.us 'for our every, past 

li^^^^^^^^fe recognition ma ^i n g us Lee ' 
. .weVw'd.uld' father weep 'fch^n: rejoice because ^ve 
h vi irt d-»ne mu i T c iia * - «. 1 his pathetic 
\ialTi-i 1 ;- for fur ;n \li in tno grace ' oi 
iour: Lord -jls'Us- »by\ his faithful dealings; and 
Htifinite mertyMthpu's in our backslidings and 
1 errings, and & 'entreaties for us -to step out 
upoh' the 1 Gb^gi$e5s,s: ability of Jesus to saye. ; 
V ■ li.iu st'Wi I 11-— si »-i m1 t In* w Uu y i i 
:. lis •-. m the ;b*iliiant exposition -of .••'future- possibil- 
w^^^si^^pi lit face and burning word, 
he- has^held up 'before us, rekindling our blood. 
'withf '.■£ 'thtfuisand! tiew. hopes.. born, rif new faith'.-. 
gV'e have seen how true is his confidence in us 
■for the' future fielfjliby his 'reliance -upon us for 
a forwalf^^aSiv'despite aarty and every op- 
posing element. We' havfe seen his jealous 
desire for us by his entreaties thai, inespectivi* 
of self-gain or self-loss, our Salvation warfare 
should be discharged to the full limit -of our' 
'druty, with a. consistency which would commend 
itself to ; man and to 
;G6d, and 1 bring its 
through with' credit." 

But perhaps, clear- 
est/;of sill, -we have 
seen the parental ten- 



derness of the General's heart over us 
in the way he has thought for the diffi- 
culties and temptations with which we have to 
contend, for his advice and warnings have swept 
the whole range of our daily circumstances. 
So much so that when we are tempted, when 
we are lonely, when we are tired, when some- 
thing gets in our way which makes it hard to 
do what we ought for the saving of a sinner 
or the strengthening of a saint, when it would 
be much the easiest thing to go back, and much 
the hardest thing to go on, when the hand which 
was laid to the Gospel plough, or the heart 
which has sworn to its own hurt, or the ringers 
which have locked around the blood-and-fire ' 
banner, are tempted to go back upon the heaven- 
and-earth, God-and-creature-sealed contract, 
then I cannot but say that some word, some 
look, some advice, some tender warning, some 
spoken promise will break its light about us 
and prove our help, our " Angel of Strength," 

<£ <£ <£ 
l^OW the General has gone. Everything 
^ says it That sleepy sun, laying her scarlet 
cheek upon the bosom of the prairie, that loud 
call of the dear soldier who declared true west- 
ern lung vehemency when he shouted, " Come 
back again," and a strange wet drop, which 
would like to get out of my eye, if I would let 
it, all say that, in person, the. General has gone, 
Still even is this so: — 

Gtneral, your clarion voice has left the cry 
of the people ringing in our ears, our eyes are 
hot with the emotion you have stirred for |he 
sad and sinning crowds. You have sovivijfly 
pictured their needs that we cannot get away 
from them — the tempted souls almost over tflV 
precipice, the downtrodden ones so near the 
breakers of despair, the mothers with 
hearts broken and hopes dead, the 
children with distorted coiiscle|ice ; 
:. learning wrong for right, the be- 

wildered backsliders with battered 
faith and lost joy, the great mUljti- 
^^fcg' tude of sinning and unfortunate, 'to 
lift whose load, and blot whose guilt, ' 
and wipe whose tear the Saviour 

Tit die( *' : 

■pp' General, we want ro tell you once 

-' . again that we will not — we do not — 
f ' : hold anything back, but here and now 

we throw all, every power with which 
heaven has, blessed us, into a desper- 
ate attack for the world's salvation, 
$?? %i°W,ing your wise distrust in those 
promises which; deal in generalities, and your 
deep appreciation of results which are practical 
and; on the spot, we have determined that the 
coming' twelve months shall be the most resif§lj 
iul in the history of this Territory, and here in 
the preoiousness of the priceless memories- oif 
your Visit, would pledge ourselves, by the close 
of 1903, to bring up our figures to the following 
totals, which, after careful consideration with 
my chief officers, I have every confidence, with 
God's help, shall be accomplished. 

, Senior War. ' 

Senior Prisoners 17,500 ,'. 

New Soldiers : . 3,000 ' 

New Officers ^ 100 

Local Officers '. ',. , '* 500 

Candidates Secured 200 

Indoor, Attendance Weekly . . ,. ; . , . 20,000. 

; Junior War. ■ ' • 

Children : Saved. 5,600 

Junior - Soldiers Enrolled .- 2,000 

New B. O. L. Members ... ...... 1,500"' 

Corps-Cadets ••,*■• : - • ■ 200 

New. J. S. Companies .' 500- 

Increase of Company Attendance . . 3,000 
And now, honored General, we pray that the 
God of all " grace and, glory " may ever uphold 
you, comfort yourj spirit, sustain your heart, and 
make even more radiant in, blessing and bound- 
less 'in Victory your later years,' and would ask 
you withgut fear or hesitancy to rely upon us 
to the ,.Very full, >t jail times, and under any 
condition^ as your" followers, your soldiers, and 
your servants— : at oiir post. 
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«4 The Christmas War Cry. £» 




THE other day I chanced upon a picture 
that interested me very much. It is 
one, I understand, fairly well known, 
but I had not seen it before. 
The subject of it was a revel at a wayside inn. 
Inside, everything was bright and cheerful. 
On the window-shade could be seen, by the aid 
of the warm glow of the blazing fire, the shad- 
ows of the heads of the guests, as they clinked 
their glasses, drank each others' health, told 
their mirthful stories, or made the place ring 
again with the chorus of their rattling songs. 

Outside, all was just the opposite. The night 
was dark, the storm-clouds hung low, with 
never a star in sight, a bitter wind was blowing 
over the hills, the snow lay thick upon the 
ground, while tethered under the window was 
a poor little pony, whose master was among 
the inefry throng within. Its head was hanging 
down, its knees bent, its shaggy hair bristling up 
with the shivering blast, presenting a picture of 
hunger, cold, and misery. It was a gloomy 
scene. 

Underneath the painting was written the one 
word - 

FORGOTTEN. 

The owner and his companions were* having' 
aa unspeakably- jolly time inside, but tihey had 
forgotten the pony. 

..;. ' Now, as I looked on that_ picture, it <^^^W 
before me seicral others of a still K^»^^S 
choly nature, a few of which I would like to 
bring before the readers of the Cry with the 
r quest that they will look on them as well. 



Picture 1. " 

HERE is a comfortable home at Christmas- 
, time. Look at the happy father and 
mother, < the merry children," the relatives from 
afar., See", the decorations, the mistletoe,.' the' 



Christmas tree, the warmth, the feasting, the 
friendly fellowship, and a host of other pleasant 
things. It is, indeed, Christmas here after the 
modern fashion. 

But look outside that home, and how great is 
the contrast. In that lonely chamber sits in 
solitude a friendless widow. Over there is a 
group of hungry orphans. Down that slum is 
a crowd of half-naked children. Then upstairs 
and downstairs, in attic and cellar, are count- 
less numbers of wretched creatures to whom 
Christmas brings no gladness, no change in 
their miserably monotonous fate. Underneath 
this picture shall we write — 

FORGOTTEN ? 



Picture 2. 

IJ ERE is another scene, a Salvationist's home, 
* ■ with its family altar round which the 
inmates are gathered. The song is sung — 

" Hark, the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled." 

Now the Scriptures are read, and from warm> 
grateful hearts the voice of thanksgiving and 
praise- ascends to heaven. , "Thank God for 
all His wonderful mercies. Our sins are for- 
^j\en cur name* an in rhi M'*.l- ..f Life, we 
arc walking \Mrh H m Iixihj uiiuous lives, 
and fighting in the holy war. Our prospects 
: are' excellent for this' life and the life to come. 
Hallelujah to, the Lamb!" 
• But outside what: do we see? Thousands of 
homes made into earthly hells, by jealousies and 
quarrellingsj by pride and covetousness, by Vide-' 
and crime, as their inmates harden each, other's 
hearts, and hand in hand travel to their doom. 
Ofy, shall we write under this pictures— 

' '' FORGOTTEN? 




Picture 3. 

'TAKE another scene. It is a Salvation hall. 
* A testimony meeting is in progress. First 
one soldier, then another, is telling out of a full 
heart the wonderful things God has done for 
him. ■ Listen — 

" I was captain of a gang of forty thieves — 
we robbed where we had a chance, and we spent 
the proceeds in waste and wickedness. In 
prison and out, we had a life of unspeakable 
torture. The Salvation Army stopped me, led 
. me to the fountain, made me an honest, happy 
man. Heaven is my home. Praise the Lord!" 
Good, glorious, ten thousand hallelujahs! — 
but where are the thirty-and-nine comrades of 
those days? Are they still outside in the dark- 
ness of the prison cells, or in the horrible haunts 
of crime, still following the wretched business 
which must sooner or later lead to a miserable 
end; and, if so, must we say of them — 

FORGOTTEN" ? 

Listen again 1 " I was a drunkard. For 
twenty years I lived, and drank, and blas- 
phemed my Maker on the very door-step of 
hell. Now I am a soldier of Christ. My wife 
is a happy' woman. My children are being 
trained for holiness and heaven." 

Beautiful 1 Let the angels sing!— but where 
are the pals with whom you companioned? 
Some of them, perhaps, have gone over the 
precipice to which you led them. Others are 
on the brink, blinded, stupefied, and miserable, 
nearly dead and nearly damned. Of them shall 
we say — 

FORGOTTEN t 

And now another speaks. "I was a profli- 
gate sailor. I lived, whether on sea or on 
shore, as though there was neither God nor 
heaven nor hell, reckless of what became of 
me here or hereafter; but Jesus found me, the 
Salvation Army life-boat rescued me, and now 
'I am out on the ocean sailing 
I r ' ^To ahorne beyond the tide.'" V \- -' 
■ Glorious again! But what about your old ' 
comrades' in iniquity? They are still on the 
dark sea— drifting, drifting to their doom. , 
,. ,;ipust,i say .ofcthem'— 

FORGOTTEN?.. ''. 

Again. ..." I was an, empty formalist,, with 
little more than the appearance of religion. I 
read my Bible; said my prayer^ sUng my^ hymns, 
listened, to my preachers, but all the time, was 
destitute of saving grace, n But the ArrnV 
ws|pped me, showed, me the; utter uselessnesi 
of a profession of religion r without its 
power, I knelt at the cross, cried to 
God for a new heart. He heard me, 
s^ved me, made my: religion a reality, 
and now I prove His love from day to 
day.", '.- ; „;, '/..'■" 

' But what about the host of empty 
professors who knew nothing, of holy 
hvmg 6r soul-siaving power with 
whom you associated in those days?' 
Do you ever weep over them, cry after 
them strive to' save, them from' their 
life of empty show? or are they 

FORGOTTEN? 

<$> <$> <e> 
Picture 4. 

ERE is another Christmas scene. 

If is Boxing Day. The corps 

festival is in full swing. The: tables 

■■are spread, the guests are i gathered: 
Now the meeting has started. Song 

''sweljs on song, speech follows speech. 
Officers and soldiers alike glory in the 
advances of the year that is past, and 

-.-prospects of the year about to begin. 
Who can deny that God is there? 
Everyone feels that it is as heaveH 'on 
earth. And who 1 would say anything 
to damp such holy enthusiasm and 
joy? But still I must ask, What 
about the' men and women .who used 

; ;to join in those hallelujah anthems, 
and say "Amen!" to those. arde"nt : 
prayers? Where are .the backsliders? 
Oh, where are^they'? Some of them 
are drinking themselves- into an 'eariiy 
grave in the' .saloons. Others are 
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finding a few hours' amusement in the theatres. 
Others are mad with the excitement of the 
gambling hells, while others are lounging away 
their precious hours in the doing of idle no- 
thingness. O you officers, O you soldiers, miist 
I? — no, I wiil not — say they are by you 

FORGOTTEN, 

But I am interrupted with the cry, "Hold hard, 
General, we are not so forgetful as you fear. 
We do remember the sons and daughters of 
sin and sorrow who are not equally favored 
with ourselves." Good! But, if remembered^ 
I want to know to what purpose. How much 
better are they for your knowledge of their 
godless existence? We can readily imagine the 
owner of the pony, in the midst of his revelry, 
occasionally bestowing a thought on the poor- 
beast shivering under the window, without its 
being greatly advantaged by the remembrance. 
Suppose he kept on saying, " My poor pony, 
I hope he will not take any harm. . I guess it 
must be rather cold for him out there." Im- 
agine him singing a song describing the woes 
of animals left to the mercy of biting winds, 
and cruel frosts, and gnawing hunger, after 



their hard day's work was done; or suppose 
him making resolutions to see to him being fed 
and cared for to-morrow. The pony would not 
be helped much thereby, would it? Warmth, 
and shelter, and food are the things it requires, 
and that right away. 

Just so, my comrades. Wnat the poor, and 
the fallen, and the prodigals, and the back- 
sliders, and the hopeless crowds around us 
need is help, practical help, help without delay. 

We must not only remember them, and pray 
for them, and talk about them: we must go to 
them in their miseries and deliver them. Let 
us do it. We have done something in the past. 
We are doing something to-day. But, oh, let 
us do something more in the future. Let us 
do more this Christmas-time. Let us visit the 
sick, feed the hungry, clothe the naked, and 
comfort the broken-hearted. Never mind how 
bad they may have been, or how often they 
have been helped before; help them again. 
. And, oh, witn more compassion, more zeal, 
and more energy than ever let us carry salva- 
tion to the multitudes of souls who are without 
and, alas I alas! too much, too often 

FORGOTTEN. 



We left Grand Forks stirred and delighted 
over the General's visit. Now for the Metrop- 
olis of the North- West, and its Congress. — a,l.p. 



Wde general at $ rand Jorks. 

Sudden Change of Temperature -Building's Capacity Taxed to the Utmost- 
Audience Intensely Enthusiastic. 




NCE more the General returns to this 
Territory, and although not yet upon 
Canadian soil, his first meeting is 
already an accomplished, fact at the 
border corps of our boundary line, 
\ /ith keen interest we have followed 
his inspiring campaign in the sister 
domain, and rejoiced with our conv . 
rades in the success that has followed his every 
step. l 

"The General's meetings have "helped us a'!l 
ow," said a North-Western officer. "The 
pdbple have heard all about his doings up and 
down the country, and have come to us to hear 
mtjre. From New York to St. John, from 
Toronto-', to. Chicago, they have watched him 
through the press, and I doubt whether we can 
estimate the growing sympathy and goodwill, 
towards our local work which has been the 
result," 

Into Winter we seemed suddenly to be 
plunged as the train pulled into Grand Forks, ; . 
and we recognized between the close-pulled- 
down fur cap and tight-pulled-up fur col'ar 
the benign countenance of Brigadier Southall, 
and^Sealized that the North-West Province was 
ouXff|cation at once. 

"Of course," and the ecclesiastical authority 
rubbed his cold hands appreciatively,; "we 
rarely commence our meetings until, 8.130, and 
do not expect the crowd to gather" early.*' 

Yet what are these early stampings at the 
closed doors, accompnnied by thunderous 
knocks and. excited cries, " Let us in " ? It 
wanted yet twenty minutes to seven when the 
first were admitted, and by eight o'clock the 
place was gorged with a crowd that a local 
magnate informed us was such as thai edifice!!; 
had ney,er J witnessed before. Every incH 1 of . 
space 1 - available was eagerly seized upon and 
there was not a place to spare. The 1 curtains 
were dragged up, the screens vanished as <bv 
ma'^' arrangement to their hiding-place > in 
the ^ floor", 'and the Sunday-School , and class 
roojias-'wefce also "thrown open to, accommodate 
th^eagei^owd.' ' ' f t, , " ' ,- f ; 

ItVyas,;-!' vast and inspiring, sight that met 
the "'eye-,* of'- the platform' as .the 1 huge ;auldience' 
rose en masse to enthusiastically ■• welcome the 
General. \ As to 'the sight' that ' the audience 
gazed upon — the long-looked-for featnr. s of 
the Army's founder and apostle — they appeared 
:as 'if- spell-bound, arid a'cfed'-'f or "some 1 time as 
if they were. \i '"■, ..,,;■ 

But the Commissioner is at the front, and 
the, deep place which rhe ■hpj^'s-, jo. tlafe' affections' 
of Grand Forks claims ajbien^bn,^t,6nc^ 2 Jor the 
business she has in nan.d.' ■ This. .bus^^s*ii'rh"e- 



first song, and Salvationist, church-member, and 
unprofessing outsider joined in with a will. 

Judge Cochrane is a sensible man and was 
quick to feel that the crowd was one in anxiety 

. to hear but one man, therefore he ref ra ned 
frbrri detracting attention to himself or post- 

; poning the time. " One of the greatest religious 
leaders in the world's history, and one who has 
done more for the benefit of oppressed humanity 
than any other recorded in the annals of t.me." 
Thus, in a word, the Judge introduced the Gen- 
eral, and the audience had its wish right away. 
Wearied by the tremendous campaigns which 
had been his. lot since last we looked upon his 
face, the General is as' vigorous; as eyer, and 
his words glow with the eloquence of his burn- 
ing themes]; The Grand Forks Daily HeraLd 
well describes the impressions of the crowd. 
:■ "Oratory is' of many kinds, and eloquence 
is a relative term. In the common- acceptance 
of the words, General Booth is not an orator 
and is not eloquent. But if eloquence is .the 
ability to -impress an audience with a sense' of 
the earnestness of the speaker, and to carry 
home not only the conviction that he is in earn- 
est, but that he is right, then General Booth is 
a finished orator and a model of eloquence. 
When there is' a play of the emotions, when 
the heart! is to' be touched, ' when there is an 
appeal for help for the down-fallen^ there is no 

I hesitancy; and no embarrassment. Words pour 
out thick and fast, a perfect torrent of passion, 
of force, of pleading, , or of exultation, and 
fieri is n.vf?lcd ih» secret of the success of 

■ the Salvation ' Army, the simple belief of its 
founder that God Almighty intended one man 

[^^^^^^^^wjelp another) and gave him the 
means to do it. This General Booth believes 
wjth his whole heart, and he believes it so 
thoroughly that no man or woman can listen 

'■"to him' lqng' without being possessed, "in/some 
measure, of the same belief. The address ' of 

, the' General cannot , be reproduced on paper. 
A, sonographic report could reproduce' his 

'words/bilf'tha^is all, and the words are but a 
small part of the, address. The fire, the earn^l 

' estness, the intensity of the speaker, are things 
to be; seen^and heard, but not to be printed. . . 
The General's address Was interrupted f requent- 

■ ly by hearty applause, and when he closed the 
aitdience signified Its approval by such an out- 
Burst; as 'has seldom been heard here." 

" We would that the impression made should 
live in influences , of blessing, and that out of 
the tiearts stirred by ,the 'General's burning 

.words the, world may be lifted nearer, Thine." 
Thus the ■ Commissioner's * closing' petition 

! brought, us all to the footsteps of the Throne. 



Only a 7ew XVild blowers. 

Only a few wild flowers gathered on the 
mountainside, and watered with a few sympa- 
thetic tears, by a lassie Ensign — that's all, but 
therein hangs a tale. 

Our officers had barely arrived in the Yukon 
gold fields when an urgent request came for 
one of the Army nurses to render assistance 
to a young man who lay in his tent at the point 
of death. 

Officers of the Salvation Army, in any part 
of the world, as a rule eagerly seize any oppor- 
tunity of bringing a little sunshine into the 
lives of those who are in need, yet a little extra 
speed was given to the steps of the nurse in this 
instance, as the case had been described as one 
demanding immediate help. 

A very short time after the call, the tent 
wherein the young man lay was reached. Jt 
stood all alone on the side of a slough, and save 
for the passing of the miners as they hurried 
on in their mad race for gold, the silence was 
undisturbed. A broken-hearted brother had, to 
the best of his ability, attended to the sick for 
weeks, and with his constant watching had 
become worn and haggard. No one had 
dropped in even for a moment to relieve him 
of his midnight vigils. In fact, it was 
with the greatest of difficulty he could quietly 
slip out of the tent to procure, a mile or so 
away, medicine and a few so-called luxuries 
with the last few dollars he had. It will, there- 
fore, readily be understood that when this angel 
of mercy came to render some assistance she 
came when her services were the most needed, 
and when looks, and not words, on the part of 
the recipients could only give expression to the 
deepest gratitude. 

The lassie officer, on entering the tent, hastily 
made her way to the rough camp beck AsUhe 
face before her showed too plainly the young 
man was unconscious, she placed, with the gen- 
tleness of a woman, her cold hand on his fevered 
brow, when in a few moments the eyes of the 
sick man opened only to faintly smile, a thank 
you, then lapse again into semi-consciousness: 

Here was a young man dying', far 3eraoyed 
; from friends and the luxuries of Eastern civil- 
ization. Death has little charm when considered 
merely from a human aspect, 'but to die in a 
wilderness alone is a desolation beyond descrip- 
tion. 

We will not inflict upori the reader the story 
of the heart-breaks of the next few days, -until 
the spirit of the young rrian took its flight, but 
simply say the rough camp bed was made , a 
little softer, Jesus made precious to the sufferer, 
even in a tent, by a woman's gentleness. 

A Klondike funeral, in the early days, was 
enough to melt' a heart of stone, and this one', 
save for a' little extra tenderness displayed, was 
no exception. His wasted body was' put in a 
rough casket. Wreaths of flowers, ' a's is the 
custom at such a time, were not forthcoming, 
or indeed would it have been possible to send 
them had hearts been ever so desirous -in this 
way to pay a last respect to the remains; .'but 
f ,;the wild flowers we have previously 'referred 
to were gathered and carried with the dead to 
its final resting-place. Though none saw the 
act, God did, and will reward the kindly ., heart 
who did the best that could -be done in the ab- 
sence of others, and when an enquiry came from 
mother .far across .the sea to the Army as to 
whether, it knew, or could trace anything o"f her 
boy, it did ease the agony of her ! mind,;ahd'#ur 
own not alittle to know that a lassie-offiqer.'had 
done what she could. — Snb. " *• „"" • 
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THE GENERAL'S MEETINGS AT WINNIPEG 



WE had expected, big things, but our most 
sanguine expectations might be com- 
pared as a tallow candle to an arc light, 
as far as the actual results of the Win- 
nipeg campaign were concerned. We knew 
there would be crowds, but scarcely counted on 
a packed house for the morning meeting in the 
theatre. Both afternoon and night as many 
people were turned away as would fill the 
theatre again. We expected souls, but did 
not anticipate that they would reach three fig- 
ures—for keen, hard-headed, money-seeking, 
though generous, Westerners are not very sus- 
ceptible to religious impulses, at least not in a 
personal sense. 

For weeks, not only Winnipeg, but the whole 
North- West had been watching with great in- 
terest" nil' General's movements, and this in- 
creased as he d'rew'iiearer v^the Metropolis of 

the West. -•' J 

Although the train was three hours late, and 
the weather was bitter cold, yet a great crowd 
of Salvationists and friends awaited the arrival 
of our loved and honored General. The pent- 
up enthusiasm which was waiting for the op- 
. portunity to express itself was plainly written 
on the faces of the crowd. Perhaps the shrill 
■ exclamations of the iron-lunged greeting which 
had startled the city had helped to increase the 
enthusiasm of the soldiers and friends, for the 
intensity of feeling seemed to be so great as to 
be almost painful. The first glimpse of the 
tall hat, silver hair and beard, so rapidly recog- 
nized, and the martial coat, was the signal for 
an outburst that seemed to make the great plank 
platform reverberate. It was a welcome — a royal 
welcome — a Western welcome. 

Saturday's Soldier's Meeting. 

The Saturday night meeting, with officers, 
soldiers, ex-soldiers, and backsliders brought 
forth a congregation of between five and, six 
hundred people. As the General, preceded by 
our beloved Commissioner, emerged from the 
office at Provincial Headquarters into the main 
auditorium of the Citadel, there could be no 
doubt as to the love and confidence of the forces 
of the North-West, nor of the intensity of that 
love towards the General. ,_ ii 

What ^me^i^it' i -pTpve(J'to'be/! :r, 'S , oldiersand 
officers had traveled as far as 4,000 miles to be 
present, but" ere it closed they had obtained' a 
good 'return for the cost involved. WhatTevel^- 
ations, what l awakening of dormant spiritual 
faculties, what extended views of the heavenly 
things, what invigoration of faith; what in- 
creased cojafidence in the possibilities of Divine 
glace, what firmer grip of the proniises of God 
resulted from the heart-searching truths lucidly 
described and mightily enforced upon heart and 



mind by the General's utterances, and perhaps 
even more by the weight of that majestic per- 
sonality which is beyond description. At the 
finish it was found that a good, number had re- 
sponded to the demands of the Holy Spirit and 
the dictates of their own consciences. 

As to Sunday's meetings, it would require an 
abler pen than mine to describe these. It was 
the red-letter day of Winnipeg's Salvation 
Army history. As the sentiments of the press 
will afford greater variety, we cull the follow- 
ing: 

"The meeting at 11 o'clock yesterday morn- 
ing, in the Winnipeg Theatre, was largely at- 
tended, and the house was crowded to the doors. 
The walls were lined with people, who were 
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forced to stand, and many were turned away, 
as. the Salvation Army officers did not wish to 
have the place uncomfortably crowded. 

" The General, as he appeared on the plat- 
form with his daughter, Miss Booth, was greet- 
ed with enthusiastic applause, which lasted for 
several moments. He finally raised his hand as 
a request for silence, and said : 
" ' Thank you. Now let us go to business.' 
" General Booth's appearance, as he stands 
before an audience, is quite imposing. He is 
a .tall, old man, over seventy years of age. He 
is over the average height, and the impression 
of?hisi;iarg& size is heightened by his erect bear- 
ing and freedom of movement. He shows' no 
sign of weakening from age, and his activity, 
and strength, and delivery almost belie the 
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impression of age betrayed by his long, white 
hair and flowing beard. 

" As he speaks to his audience he moves back 
and forth along the platform, almost restlessly, 
talking in a strong, rapid voice, with just a 
suggestion of hoarseness characteristic of elderly 
men. He uses no notes, his open Bible, which 
lay on the desk in front of him, being the only 
aid to memory which he requires. His utter- 
ances thrill with intense sincerity, and he speaks 
with a freedom and excellent flow of language 
that denotes the practiced public speaker. His 
addresses bristle with brilliant common sense, 
epigrammatic expressions with which he drives 
home his arguments' and appeals to the hearts 
of his hearers. 

"He is, par excellence, a man fitted to sway 
large audiences of people with waves of emo- 
tional feeling, but he appeals to the reason as 
well, and is never illogical. He does not give 
way to the temptation which is bound to come 
to a man who often addresses large crowds of 
men and women of the lower classes, to aban- 
don argument and attack the feelings alone, and 
is farther removed from being the demagogue 
than many clergymen who address, Sun- 
day after Sunday, congregations of educated 
and refined men and women. 

" The General proceeded to make an appeal 

for men and women to act according to that 

injunction and place themselves in harmony 

with the will of God and the Divine plan. 

"After the sermon was concluded; Colonel 

Lawley took charge of 

the service and many 

converts were made. 

The Afternoon. 

"The theatre was not 
half large enough to hold 
the crowd that sought 
j!jl£ ; ' . • '-" J admission in the after- 

HliiiHHwH noon. As early as 2.30, 

half an hour before the 
hour advertised for the 
commencement of the 
meeting, there was a 
heavy crush at the main 

continued till the entire 
space of the building was 
occupied, and then the 
doors were closed on four 
or five hundred disap- 
pointed people, 

" At three o'clock the 
General, again accompan- 
ied by Miss Booth, came on the stage amid 
loud cheering,, trumpet blowing, and beating of 
drurfts, The Commissioner led the congregation 
iil the singing of a hymn, Lieut-Colonel Pug- 
niire made a prayer, and Colonel Lawley sang 
a solo. Then the General came forward without 
formal introduction/' 

He preached a mighty sermon on sin, in 
which he said, among other things: 

" Old sins are never forgotten, for God had 
a long memory. A great many men do wrong 
without meaning to sin. It was a matter of 
Habit with them. Jasus Christ would change 
nien's habits; He would change their natures 
so that the things they now loved they would 
hate and things they now hated they would love. 
Man must be born again. He who would secure 
salvation must see that he had been wrong, that 
he had been wicked, that he had. transgressed 
the law of love. He must be willing to obey 
tlae Lord's will and to be His servant. He roust 
believe. 

..;" Th.e General issued a straightforward in-- 
vitatipn tqeverybody to come out and be saved. 
A special Invitation was issued to backsliders 
to come once more into the fold."— Daily Tele- 
jjpam,:-' '' 

The Evening Meeting, 
" There were -150, or probably 200, hallelujah 
lasses and sturdy Salvation soldiers on the stage 
at 'the ; Winnipeg Theatre last evening. The 
body .of the auditorium was packed with a solid 
rnass of people, down the aisles and back to the 
doors., Overhead, in the galleries, the/ same 
condition of congestion prevailed. : ; General" - 
Booth was to open the service at seven o'clock, 
but fiilly fifteen minutes before that time the 
street doors of the theatre had to "tie; .clqSfedy 'as, 
all the available space had been taken UpT 
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7 | ■ E had expected, big things, but our most 
III sanguine expectations might be com- 
V%1 pared as a tallow candle to an arc light, 
as far as the actual results of the Win- 
nipeg campaign were concerned. We knew 
there would be crowds, but scarcely counted on 
a packed house for the morning meeting in the 
theatre. Both afternoon and night as many 
people were turned away as would fill the 
theatre again. We expected souls, but did 
not anticipate that they would reach three fig- 
ures — for keen, hard-headed, money-seeking, 
though generous, Westerners are not very sus- 
ceptible to religious impulses, at least not in a 
personal sense. 

For weeks, not only Winnipeg, but the whole 
North-West had been watching with great in- 

rest the General's movements, and this in- 
creased as he drew nearer to the Metropolis of . 
the West. -%--— ^ 

Although the train was three hours late, anft" 
the weather was bitter cold, yet a great crowd 
of Salvationists and friends awaited the arrival 
of our loved and honored General. The pent- 
up enthusiasm which was waiting for the op- 
portunity to express itself was plainly written 
on the faces of the crowd. Perhaps the shrill 
• exclamations of the iron-lunged greeting which 
had startled the city had helped to increase the 
enthusiasm of the soldiers and friends, for the 
intensity of feeling seemed to be so great as to 
be almost painful. The first glimpse of the 
tall hat, silver hair and beard, so rapidly recog- 
nized, and the martial coat, was the signal for 
an outburst that seemed to make the great plank 
platform reverberate. It was a welcome — a royal 
welcome — a Western welcome. 

Saturday's Soldier's Meeting. 

The Saturday night meeting, with officers, 
soldiers, ex-soldiers, and backsliders brought 
forth a congregation of between five and, six 
hundred people. As the General, preceded by 
our beloved Commissioner, emerged from the 
office at Provincial Headquarters into the main 
auditorium of the Citadel, there could be no 
doubt as to the love and confidence of the forces 
of the North-West, nor of the intensity of that 
love towards the General. 

What a meeting it proved to be! ' Soldiers and 
officers had; traveled as far as 4,000 miles_ to h% 
present, but ere it closed they had obtained' a 
good return for the cost involved. What /eyel* 
ations, what awakening of dormant spirifup 
faculties, what extended views of the heavenly 
things, what invigoration of faith; what in- 
creased confidence in the possibilities of Divine 
giiace, what firmer grip of the promises of God 
resulted from the heart-sear chlng truths lucidly. 
described and mightily enforced upon heart and 



mind by the General's utterances, and perhaps 
even more by the weight of that majestic per- 
sonality which is beyond description. At the 
finish it was found that a good number had re- 
sponded to the demands of the Holy Spirit and 
the dictates of their own consciences. 

As to Sunday's meetings, it would require an 
abler pen than mine to describe these. It was 
the red-letter day of Winnipeg's Salvation 
Army history. As the sentiments of the press 
will afford greater variety, we cull the follow- 
ing: 

" The meeting at ir o'clock yesterday morn- 
ing, in the Winnipeg Theatre, was largely at- 
tended, and the house was crowded to the doors. 
The walls were lined with people, who were 
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forced to stand, and many were turned away, 
as, the Salvation Army Officers d,id not wish to 
have the place uncomfortably crowded. 

■'■ The General, as he appeared on the plat- 
f<3frn, ^jjtfi Jus daughter, Miss Booth, was greet- 
ed with enthusiastic applause, which lasted for 
several moments. He finally raised his hand as 
a request for silence, and said : 

" ' Thank you. Now let us go to business.' 
" General Booth's appearance, as he stands 
before an audience, is quite imposing. He is 
a fall, old man, over seventy years of age. He 
is over the average height, and the impression 
of his large size is heightened by his erect bear- 
ing and freedom of movement. He shows" no 
sign of weakening from age, and his activity, 
and strength, and delivery almost belie the 
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impression of age betrayed by his long, white 
hair and flowing beard. 

" As he speaks to his audience he moves back 
and forth along the platform, almost restlessly, 
talking in a strong, rapid voice, with just a 
suggestion of hoarseness characteristic of elderly 
men. He uses no notes, his open Bible, which 
lay on the desk in front of him,- being the only 
aid to memory which he requires. His utter- 
ances thrill with intense sincerity, and he speaks 
with a freedom and excellent flow of language 
that denotes the practiced public speaker. His 
addresses bristle with brilliant common sense, 
epigrammatic expressions with which he drives 
home his arguments' and appeals to the hearts 
of his hearers. 

" He is, par excellence, a man fitted to sway 
large audiences of people with waves of emo- 
tional feeling, but he appeals to the reason as 
well, and is never illogical. He does not give 
way to the temptation which is bound to come 
to a man who often addresses large crowds of 
men and women of the lower classes, to aban- 
don argument and attack the feelings alone, and 
is farther removed from being the demagogue 
than many clergymen who address, Sun- 
day after Sunday, congregations of educated 
and refined men and women. " 

"The General proceeded to make an appeal 

for men and women to act according to that 

injunction and place themselves in harmony 

with the will of God and the Divine plan. 

"After the sermon was concluded, Colonel 

Lawley took charge of 

the service and manv 

converts were made. 

The Afternoon. 

" The theatre was not 
half large enough to hold 
the crowd that sought 
admission in the after- 
noon. As early as 2.30, 
half an hour before the 
hour advertised for the 
commencement of the 
meeting, there was a 
heavy crush at the main 

continued till the entire 
space of the building was 
occupied, and then the 
doors were closed on four 
or five hundred disap- 
pointed people. 

" At three o'clock the 
General, again accompan- 
ied by Miss Booth, came on the stage amid 
loud cheering, trumpet blowing, and beating of 
drums. The Commissioner led the congregation 
irl the singing of a hymn, Lieut.-Colonel Pug- 
mire made a prayer, and Colonel Lawley sang 
a solo. Then the General came forward without 
formal introduction," 

He preached a mighty sermon on sin, in 
which he said, among other things: 

"Old sins are never forgotten, for God had 
a long memory. A great many men do wrong 
without meaning to sin. It was a matter 01 
habit with them. Jesus Christ would change 
men's habits ; He would change their natures 
so that the things they now loved they would 
hate and things they now hated they Would love. 
Man must be born again. He who would secure 
salvation must see that he had teen wrong, that 
he had been wicked, that he had transgressed 
the law of love. He must be willing to obey 
the Lord's will and to be His servant. He must 
believe. 

" The General issued a straightforward inv 
vitation to everybody to come out and be saved. 
A special invitation was issued to backsliders 
to come once more into the fold."— Daily 'Tele- 
gram. 

The Evening Meeting. v 
" There were 150, or probably 200, hallelujah 
lasses and sturdy Salvation soldiers on the stage 
alt 'the Winnipeg Theatre last evening. The 
bbdy of the auditorium was packed with a solid 
rhass of people, down the aisles and back to the 
■ doors. ■' .Overhead, in the galleries, the same 
condition ■ of congestion prevailed. General- 
Booth was to open the service at seven o'clock, 
but iully, fifteen minutes before that ;'tlme the 
street doors of the' theatre had to be closed,' as 
ail the available space had been taketl up. 
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" Suddenly someone on the stage gave the 
word that the General was coming, and immed- 
iately commenced a terrific din, with brass wind 
instruments, tambourines, handclapping and 
availed themselves of other adventitious aids 
towards making a noise. 

" Then came General Booth, followed by his 
daughter, Commissioner Booth, Colonel Lawley, 
and others. The din subsided after the General 
took his seat, and Miss Eva Booth advanced 
to the front of the barricade to offer up prayer. 

"Miss Booth prays with an overpowering 
fervency and a picturesque, torrential vocabulary 
and phrasing, which deeply impresses and 
carries home to one a conviction of her sincerity 
and the whole-souled interest she takes in her 
work. Last night she prayed for a visitation 
of God J s saving grace such as she had seen 
manifested in such great assemblies. 

" Following his daughter, General Booth 
spoke. His voice, winch at one time must have 
been resonant and powerful, is now raucous 
with age and much 
speaking, yet his enun- 
ciation is clear and dis- 
tinct, and his every 
word could be heard in 
every part of the theat- 
re." — Daily Tribune. 

The eloquence of his 
soul thrilled that migh- 
ty crowd and made 
them feel, if they never 
felt before,- the fact that 
God Almighty will have 
to be dealt with. 

When the prayer 
meeting started not a 
soul moved, the build- 
ing from floor to ceiling 
was one solid block of 
people, and to get 
among them was an 
utter impossibility. The 



Roblin, Premier ; General Booth, and his 
daughter, Commissioner Eva Booth. These ar- 
rivals were greeted with cheers and a blast from 
all the wind instruments and beating of drums. 
Commissioner Eva Booth opened the service 
by giving out a hymn, followed by prayer, Rev. 
R. P. Bowles leading, with great earnestness. 
Colonel Lawley next sang a solo of his own 
composition, the verses referring to different 
branches of the Army's work, each followed by 
a chorus in' which the audience joined. 

INTRODUCED BY THK PREMIER. 

"The chairman recognized the compliment 
paid him in asking him to preside, and ex- 
pressed the pleasure and gratitude of tihe people 
of Winnipeg, and of Manitoba, that General 
Booth had been permitted to visit the city again. 
He bore a tribute to the General's ceaseless 
activity, his pulpit and platform ability, his 
power to create interest and enthusiasm, and 
his matchless power of organization. He in- 





The Winnipeg Theatre. 

officers told off as fishers could' not move, and 
all we could do was to sing, pray, wait on God,, 
and Have faith in His ability. This we did again 
and again until tihe break came, and one afjte'r 
another, with blinding tears, are .being led ;up, 
the Iflle, and in the fountain filled with blood 
they wash away all their guilty stains. 

T can assure our readers that such sight's; 
were never witnessed in the Winriipeg Opera. 
House before. The grand total at the' mercy 
seat for the Campaign was 148. Fire a volley! 

The General's Lecture in Grace Church. 

The splendid meeting in Grace Church, on 
Monday; which was packed, with a congrega- 
tion of pearly two thousand people, was, also 
given creditable, attention by the press. We 
cull the, report given by the Morning Free Press. 
■;. -''':|?ljf^njfle% of the Salvation Army officers 
to see Grace Church crowded at General Booth's 
lecture last evening, was set at rest at least half, 
an hour before the time of opening. 3o many 
had then assembled that it- wis apparent there 
would be no vacant seats. . At, eight o'clock Rev, 
C. W- .Gordon, Rev. R. P. Bowles, arid Mr. 
J, T. Gordon,' M.P.P., ascended, the, platform,, 
and they were followed a moment afterwards 
by the chairman of the meeting.,:' Hon.' R. : 'Pu 
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troduced the General to 
the audience, extending to 
him a hearty and generous 
. welcome on behalf of the 
citizens. 

THE GENERAL. 

"The General spofee = ; 
for a hour and a half in 
his whole-souled way, and 
was heard with close at- 
tentipn throughout. Pla- 
cards -. had been placed 
around the church intimat- 
ing that no person must go 
out while the General Was 
speaking, but the admon- 
ition seemed to be entirely 
; unnecessary, no jhesiJe&s- 
11 ' ness being observaole. The 

Iheme was, 'The Past, 
Present and Future 61 the Salvation Army." 

/ >■ GENERAL THANKED. 

s/ Avqte of thanks was tendered: the General.' 
for 'his address, on motion ably- moved by Rev. 
R. P'.' Bowles,, and seconded by Rev. Dr, Kil- 
patrick, and supported by' Rev,** Chas.W. ; Gor- 
don, all of whom expressed admiration and 
gratitude in view of all that had been accomp- 
lished through the Salvation Army. The Gen- 
eral, in replying, proposed a vote of thanks to 
the [chairman, which was carried. 

" The service was closed with prayer by Miss 
Booth." , „ , 

'' You say you love the General down East, 
but, tell you what, it takes us Western folk to 
appreciate him ! ' . 

We were inclined to contest the point, but 
the speaker 1 was burly and of stalwart prppoiv 
tions, and we 'deemed it wise to hold our peace. 

" Have you ever', been stationed a hundred 
miles from nowhere?" next queried a little lass, 
with wistful 'eyes and a resolute mouth; " that's 
where, I've been holding ,on,-and every time I've 
watched,, the sun set on the lonely prairie I've 
counted the days and nights to tflie General's 
visit. It's, been our one thought for months, 
and its memory will live with us' for years." 

Yes,' the councils meant much to these officers 




Grace Church, Winnipeg. 

of the Prairie Province — they had come far to 
attend them, they had waited long for them, and 
the realization of the long-looked-for occasion, 
with its floodtides of blessing, a 1 , most upset the 
equilibrium of some of them, and captivated 
the admiration and affection of all. 

Not the largest in point of numbers, so far 
as the General's councils in this Territory are 
concerned, but equal with any in inspiration and 
blessing. Those upturned faces fixed, to u 
man, with touching eagerness and moistening 
eyes, of stirred feelings and nuickened heart, 
upon the stately central figure, represented some 
of the hardest and loneliest posts in the com- 
mand — posts which, are being held, and held 
bravely, for the blessing of the scattered and 
wilder population of that region of fertile wild- 
erness. They represented thousands upon 
thousands of miles traversed to secure -the 
present privilege— some had come hundreds, 
some had come thousands, and there were one 
or two who'had traveled as much as two thou- 
sand in order to "take in" this greatest of all 
great occasions. 

Each session was a time of migh'y receiv ng. 
We did something more than enjoy ourselves, 
though, as one put it, "if heaven is much better, 
what must it be like?" We did more than feel, 
and pray, and believe, though in all these the 
General led us along an inclining path of real- 
ization. But the definite and individual outcome 
which we brought away with us, above and 
beyond all this, , made the receiving the most 
blessed characteristic of all. 

What did we nOt receive? 

Encouragement. It flashed in every glance 
of the General's fiery eye, it glowed in every 
word which told of the wonderful past; it came 
to. us in every vivid picture, of the; boundless 
future. ■'■' If We had felt small and sad when we 
carne in., w,e; simply could not help growing: In 
spiritual size and gladness as a. result of "the 
ericburagement received before going out. ,; 
"{forrfction; It was not that ., the General 
blamed us, though blame from such honored 
Ur^,^ would; be more valued than the praise.!of 
aU^pthers. -but it was in the realization of pur 
needs and the needs of the people, for whom 
we lived, and for, whom the Saviour died, and 
jnr the declaration of tight holding to first,', prin- 
ciples, and generous widening of .heart interest, 
that, we each appropriated what corrections 'jbujr 
own heart, and work f ound:,;need of . >? 

■/•*; .'.■•■ {Continue^ a#i J'frge 31.JJ ■ ;v 
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Baptist Church;' Winnipeg, where Officers' 
Councils ivere held. 
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Sayings of Our Saviour 
<& <# Illustrated. <& <& 




Sunday. 

"/ came not to call the righteous, but sinners 
to repentance."- — St. Luke v. 32. 

/"■ ELSUS, an opponent of Christianity in the 
^ second century, distorting our Lord's 
words, complained that "' Jesus Christ came 
into the world to make the most horrible and 
dreadful society ; for He calls sinners, and not 
the righteous, so Chat the body He came to as- 
semble is a body of profligates, separated from 
good people, among whom they before were 
mixed. He has rejected all the good and col- 
lected all the bad." " True," said Origen, the 
Christian writer, in reply, " our Saviour did 
come to call sinners — but to repentance. He 
assembled the wicked — but it was to convert 
them into new men and make them angels or 
messengers for God. Men come to Him covet- 
ous and He makes them liberal; the proud He 
makes meek ; the thieves are made honest ; tihe 
ungodly, righteous. So He calls 
all to Him and changes them until 
they become like unto Himself." 

I ll - 

Monday. 

"And every one that hath forsaken 
houses, or brethren, or sisters, 
or father, or mother, or wife, 
or children, or lands, for My 
sake, shall receive an hundred- 
fold, and shall inherit everlast- 
ing life" — Matt. xix. 29. 

HP HE great General Garibaldi is- 
■*■ sued a proclamation; "I have 
nothing to offer but rags and pov- 
erty, suffering, and death ; but let 
him who loves his country follow 
me." And the glory and youth of 
that country rose up, laid their pos- 
sessions at his feet, and followed 
_him. Victory upon victory was the 
result. Picture them leaving home, 
friends, selling estates to embrace 
dangefs, privations, wounds, etc. 
For the deliverance of this world 
Christ cries from Calvary, " I have 
only a cross to offer, but let him 
who loves his brother follow Me. 
Yi ct @ r y and eternal rewards shall 
be yours." 



"I am the Way, the. Truth, and the 
Life • no rnaricpmethuntf) 'tk&/-, 
Father but by Me." — John 
xrv. 6. 

A MINISTER, some time ago, 
**' was asked by a young, man,;: 
" Sir, can you tell me the; way to 
Christ?" : " No," was the answer, 
very deliberately given j'^'I cannot- 
tell you .the way to Christ." The 
,#Oung ! mah*ahS^eredi "I beg par- 
* idohyT" thoughtsiybu -Were* administer 
of the. Gospel." " So I am," was 
ihe ; ^e|ly. "How is It, rhieh, that 
you ■ cannot tell me the way to, 
Christ?" "My friend," said the 
minister, " there is no way to : 
Christ; He is Himself the way." 

"Wednesday. 

"If any pian will come after Mel 
' ,let him deny himself, and take 
' up his cross daily, and follow 
Me/'-^Sr. Luke ix. 23. 

A N association was formed in a 
*^ certain town to forward the 
object 1 of foreign missions. Names 
were ■ enrolled of those willing to 
; help. Among others a, youth of 
sixteen .came to enrol' h'is name. 
When asked how mUch he wished 



to give, he replied, " Myself." He was the 
eldest son of a widow who worked very hard 
to support her seven children. His offer 
could not be received without his mo- 
ther's consent. It was hardly to be ex- 
pected she would give her eldest son to the 
missionary service when he would so soon be 
able to help her in the support of her family. She 
was asked whether she was willing for him to be 
trained as a missionary and then sent abroad. 
'" Let him go," was the immediate answer of 
the devoted mother. " God will provide for 
me and my children; and who am I that I 
should be thus honored to have a son as mis- 
sionary to the heathen?" Her sacrifice was 
accepted. Her son was sent to India, where 
be labored with great zeal and success. 



he found her very calm, very patient, anc 
resigned. After a little talk she told hir 
God had sent her wonderful comfort. She 
been weeping bitterly as she knelt beside\ 
cot before the child's death, when he sudde 
exclaimed, " Mother, don't you see the beautfi 
man who is standing there and waiting for me\ 
Again and again the child spoke of the " bea^ 
tiful man " waiting for him, and seemed am 
ious to go to Him. So her heart was strangely, 
cheered. She said she thought it must have\ 
been the Lord Jesus Himself. The vicar told 
her it was certainly one of the ministering host 
of angels, as our Lord told us Himself how the 
angels in heaven care for, and wait upon, and 
minister to Christ's little ones. 



Thursday. 

" Take heed that ye despise not one of these 
little ones; for I say unto you, that in hea- 
ven their angels do always behold the face 
of My Father which is in heaven" — Matt, 
xviii. 10. 

A LITTLE boy of three, die only child, of a 
■** poor woman, fell into the fire by accident 
one day during his mother's absence, and died 
after a few hours' great suffering. The vicar 
of the parish went to see the poor mother in 
order to try and comfort her. To his surprise 
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Friday. 

" Go ye into all the world and preach the Gospel 
to every creature." — Mark xvi. 15, 

p AROTONGA is an island in the South Seas 
*^ which was Christianized by missionaries 
early in the nineteenth century. No sooner had 
the converts felt the power of the Gospel them- 
selves than they earnestly desired to carry the 
glad tidings of salvation to the neighboring 
islands of the Samoan group. One of the 
Christians of , Rarotonga, named Teava, wrote 
as follows : " My desire to 'fulfil Christ's com- 
mand is very great. He said to His 
disciples, ' Go into all the world.' 
•My heart is full of compassion for 
the heathen, who know not the 
salvation which God has provided. 
Let me go to these savages. Why 
should there be any delay?" This 
good man's desire was fulfilled. 
He landed in Samoa, and, be- 
sides being one of the most 
intelligent and consistent pioneers 
to -tfie European missionaries 
there, he was for many years one 
of their, best native assistants in 
translating >the Scriptures, in 
teaching in the schools, and in the 
general work of the station. 
— Il l 



THE CHILD.' 

"When Jtfarlj sang to J/inj, J Wonder if 
.:':■ oiVrs! bablj hands stole softlij to her lips, 
Jlnd, STTfih'ng doWn, she needs mbst stop k er song 
SFo kiss and kiss again <Mis finger tips. 

1 Wonder if, JJis eyelids being shlit, 
JQnd ' J^arij bending nilitel^ oYer j/1m t 

She felt her eljes, as mothers do to-dajj, 
JFor yerij depth, of loVe grpv/ v/et and dim. 

SFhen did a- sbdden presage come to her 

Of bitter looks and Words and thorn •streWir street ? 

JJnd did she catch her breath and hide her face 
tflnd shoWer smothered kisses on oHis feet f Bertha Woods, 



Saturday. 

" He_ that is faithful in that which 
is least is faithful also in 
much."— -St . Luke xvi. 10. 

A MAN told me that he was 
walking on afootpath in front 
of a blind man, and came upon a 
piece of orange peel. He said to 
himself that he ought to pick it up, 
lest it should cause the blind man to 
stumble. He did not do so, how- 
ever; and never was he so ashamed 
in h'is ■ life, he said, as when, on 
looking back, he saw the blind man 
picking up the orange peel, which 
he had discovered with his stick, 
and putting it off the path. He, 
though blind, was doing what the 
seeing man should have done. On? 
man has little knowledge, but he is 
wiser unto salvation than many 
philosophers. Another puts h'is 
small income to better account than 
do some millionaires. A third is 
naturally stupid, but he trades so 
wed with his one talent that, in the 
lpng run he beats his better-en- 
. dowed rivals. 



"I Saw His Blessed Old Pace. " 



" A day 6r two after the General's 
meeting in Minneapolis; the gentle- 
hlsn who owns the property; in 
whioh the Provincial Officer and his 
family live, called to see them. The 
said landlord is very much afflicted 
with deafness, but he made up his 
mind to hear the General if at all 
possible, but owing to the enormous 
multitudes that crowded the church 
he was , quite : unable ,to secure a 
front seat. Whpn asked by Mrs. 
Still\yell whether he heard the Gen- 
eral> he replied, "No^but I saw h> 
blessed old face." 
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Chapter I. 

T was Levee Day. The usual crowd 

I of sightseers, gathered outside the 

Royal Palace, watching with undat- 
ed interest the long stream of car- 
riages bearing the scions 'of the 
Empire's noblest families to greet 
their Sovereign. They gazed with 
wonder on the picturesque costumes 
of the dark-skinned potentates . from far-distant 
parts of the Empire, and with scarcely less in- 
terest upon the ambassadors of other nations, 
with their suites. 

What a contrast the gorgeously-dressed 
courtiers formed to ;the hungry) illhclad mul- 
titude, whose gaunt faces bore ; trace to the 
severe struggle with the woes/ oppressions, and 
disappointments that had tossed, them to and 
fro 'midst the whirling eddies of thfj torrents 
of human life. 

This passing peep into the ^ splendor of. that 
" Other world " they could never enter, was. 
to the multitude as the feeble light of a small 
lamp, which only makes their darkness appear 
more dense and real, stirring in many hearts ■ 
a bitter hate, because the passing sight of so 
much wealth and plenty caused the privation 
and hardness of their lot to stand out in more 
vivid reality, and casting evfena shadow upon 
the brightness of the beautiful sunshine of that 
spring day. ■ j " 

Meantime the brilliant throng passed in. It 
was truly a magnificent , r spectacle ; there were, 
the leaders of wealth, power, science, art, com- 
merce, religion, and fashion — breadth of in- 
tellect, symmetry of form — ^satiating the fas- 
tidious taste of the most ' devoted aesthetic, all 
assembled .'to pay homage to' the Empress- 
Queen, who for sixty years had. ruled, so wisely 
arid well, her millions of subjects who spoke 
of her with affectionate pride -as "Victoria the 
Good," 

Amongst that gay throng were some who 
came for the first time, their flushed, animated 
countenances betraying the nervousness that , 
the joyous anticipation of the approaohuig real- ., 
iization of their dreams and ambitions could • 
not master, To be presented at C6urt was the 
fair dream of many a young lady of 'fashion. 

Miss Evelyn St. Clair-GrcviHe, the fair 
djpjghter of an old English family, waited her | 
turn to be presented with beating heart. Soon 
it came, and the Sovereign smiled graciously 
ol ihfe graceful figure that bowed before her. 
speaking a kind word .that, sent a thrill of, de r 
light through Evelyn's heart, and sent her away 
with a happy, flushed face, building many air- 
castles of future pleasures, now tint she w.i- 
launched into society. 

Could an>one dream that lue's> bu^hl m lin- 
ing should ever be blighted by sin's dark night ? 

\ ,'.-$> <§> <8> 

Chapter II. — The Tempter. 

A GRAND old manor house, in the North of 
England^ was Evelyn's home. Built in 
the Elizabethan style of architecture, the stately 

1 pile ' towered up skyward as if conscious pi its . 
strength; "its picturesque surroundings forming 
many an interesting connecting link between 
the past and present— such a- home that Eng- 
lishmen speak of with priilo as an "I-UijjIi-i- 
man's Castle." '■- ; ' >r 

The St. Clair-GreviUes had conic over v. in 
the Conqueror, and had been soldiers of re- 

' nown.- ' Their descendants had also served their 
rulers with distinction, and were held in hig'i 
esteem for their strong character and sterling 
integrity}. The pieseiil nuitei ol the Manor 
House inherited al the nobV iinabt «-<; ■ f Ins 

'..forefathers, and was* '^mm^lliy popular with 



all classes; the poor always found in ihim a 
ready listener to their tale of sorrow, and his 
large-hearted sympathy lightened many a heavy 
burden, and smoothed the rugged pathway for 
many of his poorer neighbors. 

Here Evelyn was bom and spent her girl- 
hood, her natural sweetness of character mak- 
ing her the joy and pride of her parents and 
a favorite with the servants and ten- 
ants. As a child, she had raced through tho 
woodlands and meadows, gathering wild flow- 
ers by the banks of the little stream that sang 
its joyous song as it rippled on over its mossy 
bed, or flew along on her favorite Shetland 
pony, her golden hair streaming in the wind 
and her musical laughter ringing out the glad- 




1 EVELYN,, PRESENTED TO THE QUEEN 

someness of her: bird-like spirit. No cloud had 
ever come to cast a shadow on her bright young 
life ; the years had rolled on, and now it seemed 
as if affew and more 'glorious vista of joy and 
delight was opening before her.' ; 

The villagers shared with the servants in 
the Hall the pride that their dear young lady ha:l 
been presented lo the Queen, while around, the 
|^^|i^S<ie preparations were being made to 
celebrate the event. Bonfires were to-be light- 
ed, and. the quiet village was to'be" aroused frcm 
its usual placidity by merry-making and, feast- 
ing, the liberality of the Squire scattering with 
lnvish hand the gold to make possible the re ■ 
joicings as should be fitting oh such ah occasion 1 . 

■Meanwhile the old Manor House was rapidly 
transformed into a veritable fairy glen. Garlands 
of flowers, brilliant lights and draperies changed 
the sombre appearance of the spacious rooms, 
to bring them into more perfect harmony with 
the beautiful, rich dresses of the numerous 
guests, who were assembling to celebrate th;, 
important event. 

The eventful day arrived/ bringing from: fa|f 
and near troops of friends who, for some days, 
were to! fill the old mansion with their mirth 
'and >song. Evelyn, looking 1 more lovely than 
ever,. 'but with an added dignity ■ and ■ grace; 



stood by her mother to receive the guests, whose 
enthusiastic congratulations were showered 
upon the fond parents. 

Many a young sprig of nobility cherished 
the hope of having the honor to escort to dinner 
the sweet-faced maiden, whose guests they 
were. To the young Earl of Tonisville, a bold 
and dashing young nobleman, fell this pleasure- 
able duty, and he exerted every power at his 
command, to prove a brilliant and entertaining 
escort. He was a conversationalist of no mean 
ability, and Evelyn soon found herself joining 
heartily in the mirthful jest and brilliant re- 
partee of the versatile society-man. 

One thing did pain Evelyn, the young Earl 
appeared to be very fond of wiae. Her father 
rarely partook of any, although in deference of 
custom, it was usually found on the dinner- 
table for the use of any chance guest that might 
drop in for dinner. Evelyn had never tasted it. 
Under the guidance of her old nurse, she had 
often read in her childhood days, the words 
of Solomon:' " Look not thou upon the wine 
when it is red,, when it giveth its color in the 
cup, when It moveth itself aright. At the last 
it biteth like a serpent, and stingeth like an 
adder" (Prov, xxiii. 31-32.) but she had only 
a very faint idea of the heart-break and eternal 
wreck and woe that spring from the fatal cup. 
Rising with the ready ease and courtly man- 
ner that familiarity with society custom brings, 
the young lord proposed, with many a graceful 
compliment, " Our charming young hostess — 
Miss Evelyn," and was responded to with en- 
thusiastic applause by the assembled guests. 

"Miss Evelyn, will you not .honor me by 
drinking a glass of wine with me?" queried 
Lord Tonisville. 

" Oh, please excuse me, my lord, I— I— never 
take Wine. If you will excuse me, I— I— would 
rather not," faltered his companion blushing, 

" Now, Miss Evelyn, you will surely not re- 
fuse me on this occasion, above all others. It 
would be positively cruel," replied her inter- 
rogator persuasively. 

The maiden hesitated, but feeling 
all eyes were upon her, she turned 
an appealing look on her mother, who 
said smilingly ; " I don't think 
it would do you any harm>. darl- 
ing, just to have one 
glass." 

Ah, poor' mother ! could 

your eyes but see, into, the 

future, -and the awful 

curse that one 'glass 

would bring fdpori the 

sweet girl, now ■ ■ the 

light of your eyes ; could 

that father but hava 

known the bittef"'b a &st of 

hell's fiery breath!, that 

was destined td. jscorch 

and destroy the' fragrance 

of the young life of. the 

one he so' oiten called^ 

with flashing eyes of 

pride, his woodland flower, tihey would have 

||ien up and ,s,Wept away this arch-fiend ere its 

iron heel should crush the purity and happiness 

from this youing life, so full of promise,.- -- 

Evelyn yielded, and for the ; first time she 
sipped the wine. Her usual bright eyes .seemed 
to flash a 'more! brilliant light, and With laughter, 
music, dance, and song, the evening passed. 

It was with' a great sense of weariness and 
an aching head that Evelyn woke on the mor- 
row, and it was with a very unhappy look the 
fond mother found her. 

" You are not used to these late hours, my 
darling," said, the mother, "1,'rnust get. you 
something to .revive you," and , presently re- 
turned with a, iiny glass of wine and a few 
biscuits. This 'time the wine was not refused.- 
It seemed to restore her usual cheerfulness, and, 
to her mother's delight,, she presently joined 
the guests in' the pretty' breakfast rqom.', 

Time passed ,on ; and the usual round oif visits 
were paid. Evelyn drank' freely of ! the riectar 
of. this world's joys and pleasures. . Her Bible 
was neglected 'now ; she had no time to read, it. 
She sat .in'ithe family pew .at church, but the 
service 'had lost its charm and sweetness, and 
she came awa> with the bored feeling of being 
. . (Cotitmufd on. -page, 26.) -'..:.'• 
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III ^-^ some difficulties and by the exercise 
1L I of some snakelike motions, we made 
%%^ our way between towering stacks of 
paper, printing presses, folders, ma- 
chinery, and other articles that impede the pro- 
gress in a printing office, to find Capt." Stolliker, 
the chief of the mailing department. We found 
him in a corner of the Temple basement busily 
engaged with the despatch of Army literature 
throughout this Territory, but he found time 
to chat with the War Cry man of the olden 
days when he walked under the tropical sun of 
the far East. 

Fourteen years ago he went there with the 
first party of Canadian officers, who had volun- 
teered for India, and after five years' service 
in that country was transferred to the work in 
the Island of Ceylon. 

"No, we won't keep you long," we accos ed 
the Captain when we had at last cornered him 
in his lair, " we don't want you to recite your 
entire experience as an officer — that we intend 
to leave for some future article in the War 
Cry — but to-day we desire to obtain some in- 
formation about tihe Isle of Spices." . 

The Captain was ready for a talk. Yes, he 
had been nineteen months on the Island ; only 
1 



tea, cocoa, and quinine bark are raised in 
abundance, generally on big estates run by 
Europeans, who, as a. rule, are favorable to 
the Army, give 'liberally to its support, and 
treat their laborers very humanely." 

" How did vou find the Singhalese in com- 
parison with the Hindoos?" 

" The natives of Ceylon, as a rule, are friend- 
ly to us, although not as much as those of Ind ? a. 
They are not as intelligent as the Hindoos, and 
harder to reacn. By religion, they are chiefly 
Buddhists, although Mohammedans are very 
largely represented. The Army is doing a good 
work, and in parts of the Island entire villages 
have turned from heathenism, and their inhab- 
itants are now Salvationists. We are especially 
doing a splendid work among the Tamils, wiho 
are the coolies imported from India by the 
managers of large estates. Ceylon is wel 



On the whole it is a much more healthy clim- 
ate." 

" What about the scourge of reptiles, insects, 
and vermin?" 

" There is, I am sorry to say, an abundance 
of this in Ceylon. The deadly cobra especially 
is frequently found. In my traveling I killed 
once, during two weeks, no less than fourteen 
cobras." 

" Were you not afraid of being bitten by the 
snakes ?" 

" There is not much danger if you know 
the habits of the cobra. It_generally raises itself 
in the air with a swaying motion of the head, 
when it is approached, and before it strikes 
(but it cannot strike further than its own 
length), a firm blow on the neck with a stick 
will kill the snake instantly. I have also met 
with a bear or two, and a few jackals, but have 
not had any serious encounters with any of 
them. The latter, anyway, would not attack 
a man unleas compelled by hunger and in large 
numbers. On one occasion I remember finding 
a large boa constrictor in our barracks, which 
slowly moved out as I opened the door. The 
Island is full of vermin and insects, prominent 




Ceylon. 



■'—* - Qfie of the:Roads Leading to Coloinho. 

: ■'■-:v-* i '' Prodme of Ceylon. 

left because: cholera and sunstroke/ broke down 
his health, ■ and necessitated his return to a 
cooler climate. He had been taken sick while 
one hundred miles from home, and was carried 
in a chair by eight natives for twenty miles, 
then sent by railroad to the Army Headquarters, 

" Did you find much difference between the 
countries of Indian and Ceylon?" we asked. 

" Yes, there is a decided difference. Ceylon 
is a most fertile country,, and three crops are 
raised, on an average, during the year, of any- 
thing that grows there. The Island has over 
two hundred wet days in the year, so you will 
see there is not the plague of drought- that so 
devastates - India. In . Ceylon',' fruits of every 
description, except apples and cherries, ' ^re- 
raised in abundance. There are more varieties 
of bananas than we- have species of apples in 
Canada. Vegetables are grown, also coffee, 



populated- The people live mostly 
in villages/which are closely sit- 
uated along the highways of the 
Island." 

" What means of tranjportat'.on 
:afe chiefly used?'/ 

"The chief conveyance is the 
bullock cart, which is used for all 
sorts of transportation, but there 
are also a few ponies imported by Europ- 
eans, and.. -then a government -railroad runs 
throughout the Island." ■■■■•?. ■■■''■'■'■■■„-.• 

"The Island is very picturesque and full of 
marvelous sights, we understand. Have you 
found,' 1 it so?" ■'? ""* .'■■■;' 

#' Betsonaily, J> -have never -seen any : more 
magnificent sednety tllan i^at' of Ceylon, : and 
I have heard tourists who haVe traveled round 
•the world express themselves i^'the- saTfle man- 
ner.'' '" 

■ -;" What about the health rof the inhabitants?: 
Is Ceylon; much infested by epidemics and the 
characteristic diseases*of the Orient?'* :.• '■;■:. 

"There is much vless- cholera in :tke Island' 
than in India, which is never without that dread- 
ful scourge. Ceylon at least knows long sea- 
sons of: entire immunity from cholera. Leprosy 
also is less frequently met with than in India. 



A Village by the Roadside. 

among them being the centi- 
pede and scorpion. I have 
killed hundreds of both kinds 
without ever being stung by 
one" 

"Do not the natives take 
any measure to kill off these 
reptiles and insects, or to pro- 
tect themselves in any way 
from their ravages?" 

" The natives are very su- 
perstitious; in fact, the Budd- 
hist religion protects all kinds 
of animals, since they be- 
lieve in the transmigration of souls. 
That means, they believe that souls which 
have lived bad lives will go . , into different 
kinds of animals, sinking even down to the 
lowest and meanest of vermin. For instance, 
I once brushed off a bug which was crawling 
on my jacket while waiting at the railway sta- 
tion, and as it was of a very objectionable na- 
ture, I stepped on it and killed it. Immediately 
a native reproved me in passionate words, say- 
ing I did not know whose soul I might have 
deprived of a habitation. 

" In another instance I saw a large snake, 
probably fourteen feet long, crawling along the 
roadway. I called out .loudly, ' Bambuh! 
Bampuhf- to warn the imhabltants of its ap- 
proach, but a woman coming to the door re- 
plied, ' Never mind, it's a good snake,' and still 
she knew it: was a poisonous reptile, but she 
called it a good .snake, hoping by such flattery 
the; snake would be induced not to bite her." ; 
>:'V3po : you find much drunkenness among the 
.natives ?*' f ■ :.•;■,..■:- ; . _.'. 

"Yes, there is mudh consumption of native 

liquors, toddy and arrack, wfiiclv are made 

out of the'; sap of the cocoa-mat;- and palmyra 

trees, and are very intoxicating. "Then the 

(Continued oti t>age. 34.) 
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Toronto's Seamy Side. 

Slum Storiettes, 




BY ENSIGN E. WHITTEKER. 

E made our way into an alley- way 
: leading to the rear houses of one 
of Toronto's streets. It was, oh, 
so dark! Was there really anyone 
living in a place like this ? A sweet 
little girl ran up to us. 

" Please will you come and see 
these poor children?" 
Certainly we would. 

Emerging from the tunnel-like passage, we 
entered a small back yard, climbed a flight of 
ricketty stairs — which seemed "as though they 
would surely give way even under our light 
■ weight— and knocked at the door. No reply. 
We knocked again. Still no answer, Cautious- 
ly pushing open the door, we entered the wretch- 
ed hovel, and when our eyes had become used 
to the darkness saw an old stove, a table, and 
an apology for a bed. Venturing further we 
came upon three little children; '■: huddled to- 
gether; ■ in a corner of the, 1 r©p : rn^. They looked 
up insut-prisei'and then crouched down in the 
cdrnei' again, as -though' we would hurt them. . 
," WhW is your mamma ?" We^ehderly asked. 
''She's don' 1 out, J ' said the eldest" child. 
"And- who; is looking after .you'?"- 'thinking 
there might be someone else in the place. 

; " Nobody; we" dust 'ooks a'ter oursel's," and 
the innocent little darling ldo'ked piteously into 
our face. >■ » ' ^ ':,'>' * 

We spoke (||ia Christmas-. dinner. -They ven- 
tured, to raise meir heads, and" their eyes opened 
wide. -' ' '■ - ' ."'"''*'■ '•' 

fiuty hark ! There's ' a * creeping sound. 
Staggering and stumbling, step by step she came 
— their-' mother/ How she managed to "get to 
me top without hreakirig the stairs ov her bones 
is stilf k mystery to us. . i <* • •: T ';C5< ' ' 

She, apologized because the -.place'was " un- 
tidy." VWas it' ever ."anything else? \ However, 
she seemed glad, to see us'/'and 'thought ' ,Miss 
Booth '.was very kind 'to provide* a Christmas 
dinner for the.-, children.- -_/ i V ' - 

We left them tickets,', ahd*"fhey*ate their first 
Christmas 'dih'ttW of 'tilt'key and plum-pudding 
?t the Salvation Army Temple. " "' • 

.. ''''i ' - y ,' <S> <S> <S> 

N'the'; dark passage we could discern the 

KEgufcea of; a womap ' staggering .toward, us, 
and when she came nearer saw Ihat she carried 
a baby in her arms. '-We 5 are always saved the 
trouble of introducing ourselves — our uniform 
does-qthat; ■ ■ j - --- ■■■;'• ;■■ , * t< M v>'<\i 

"©h,( miss, I've been wanting to see you so 
long. You can: find me a home." 

Of ?£purse,^ she had beeii drinking, but "it 
woiild-take -a- great- deal to make her tongue 
thifak,> >^itd she spoke quickly. ■ Then she, leaned 
against the wall with a', contented sigh, as 
though long hours of search wet* ,at last re- ; 
warded. j>- ■ ■ ' ■'•• ' ''" '■<'■,■' ■, - :\ 

" Where do you, live?" • ;'* - <-" <[.•'■' 

'.'That's what T wain," she. said sharply, 
" somewhere to liye. I have no home, I tell 

you. ■ - '..*'-. 

" I beg your pardon, 'but where-' did -you. stay . 
last' night?" • ■> > ■ •' _ "■ ' ' • : ' ,: : 

"Oh, I slept in a shed; but I Wouldh'tlike to do 
that again. I've been out" a good many nights ' 
now*,* I .sleep ' wherever I- happen to* be when 
if: gets dark." * • . . ■ 

'» Where's ■ your husband ?" ^ ' . '■ 

f ' Drunk, somewhere." ' ' - i ■•'<"-. " : - -'■ ' ; 

' f An'd' your either children?" 
" '" There are five*rnore, ! butl ddn't loiow where' 
they are. Scatteredr-everywh^re." } , ' ' 

-Nor did she seem' to care.. Drink" destroys ; 
even a mother ',s "'love. '"'■'" l 

Out heafts" aclied because 'we were' not &ble ■: 
to find -these homeless children;, but we' comf ort- 
ed»' ourselves with the'thdUght that God 'had 
touched the heart of some kind policeman/Who 
no doubt" found them/afyd that* they were safely i 
sheltered somewhere. '>,'' '"^ttpl 

Hurriedly perfcili'tig a no?e Ifc the Matron of 
ontttifi'Si^SAnn} llomes/w'e^^ft^^^^^ftlpp 
directions where tpjgo, ard left her. 
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'D LEASE, missus, mamma says I tan do." 
He had run as fast as his little legs 
could carry him to catch up to me. 

"Turn and see her. We live in the rear." 
He tugged at my coat-sleeve. 

" All right, my dear, come on." 

Through a narrow lane, into a dirty yard, he 
took me. Here was a row of tumble-down 
houses, each small room being occupied by half 
a dozen or more men, women, and 
children. Surely this was " the rear." 
I would have stopped, but the little 
fellow hurried me on,' fearing lest he 
should miss his Christmas dinner at the Army. 
Another small passage, where there was scarce- 
ly room enough for two to walk, and we turned 
v a corner and found ourselves at the back doors 
of " the. rear " houses. The rear of the rear, 
this seemed to be. 

His mother met me at the door. Glancing up 
the narrow staircase, I wondered if it ' were 
safe to venture in alone, when a warning gesture 
from the mother stopped me and made my 
heart beat faster. 

"Hush! don't let him hear!" she whispered. 

She pointed to the ticket, then to the boy, and 
motioned me to hurry and put his name down. 
There were other particulars needed, and these 
I tried to obtain, but she was so deaf I could 
not make her hear without shouting, and of 
course;! dare not do that there. 

I perlbbted" his name and address, he grabbed 
the ticket and hid it. under his ragged coat. 
;. ' P Ah!" she said, "I have my troubles with 
him," pointing upstairs. 

; , j^Vho'was he t, Was he a cross dog, or a wild 
animal she was afraid would burst from his 
cage, or what? What if he did hear? 

Thump! thump! thump! 

He had heard and was coming. She looked 
frightened. My first impulse was .to leave the 
place, but the little fellow ; held on to me.- 

Growling and muttering it came, ,'M,y heart 
beat faster and faster and almost jumped out of . 
its place., What was it? Not a wild beast, 
though looking more so than like ,a human be-' 
■-••ingv ;It was .this dear little boy's father drunk — 
that was all. 

'! What do you want ?" he snarled* and would 

•'have struck me— and we only wanted to do 

them good. Quick as a flash the wife's hand 

Was laid upon his, and she stopped the blow 

"and motioned me to go. 

:;:,Tjbfi little fellow ran after me ■ '.until we'reached 
the street outside, where we could breathe freely 
again. I explained to him where to come,' 'arid 
reluctantly left him playing on the street until 
his father would become sober ffgain, ' , s 

And so he had a good Christmas dinner after 
all. ■ : 

<§> <$> <s> 

A STOVE and table in the centre of the room, 
•' ** <a bed in one corner, and near the small, 
window an old wooden bench and a low 'stool • 
where a nian sat mending shoes. Just one room 
! for a family of seven and a shop, and the whole 
presented a very grimy and neglected appear- 
ance, especially as it was Christmas Day. Four 
children were playing' about- the room, and, an 
■older boy. sat near his father. i 

f uMy-wife was taken to; the hospital yester-' . 
day, and .things are in a bad state here," said 
, the poor man. _ : " , 

"We extended ouir sympathy, made known our 
business at once, and asked him' if he would .,-.' 
'. like free tickets . for the children ;tO ! our Christ- 
mas dinner.' .•-.■.- "-v s 'v' ■ • 
" That I would, miss ; suppose they don't take - 
■ pen?!' 'he- 'queried, with a disappointed lo;okH- 
"Am I too old?" quickly spoke the larger 

: boy. 5 f if<$' \ • \ -.-'"' '".':•:-■ ' , .'A"' i \ " 

" Can Vgo, missus?" ... ;•-■:■:',•:*. -'"v.'-"^'''! 
■: '?*: " Tan,-! do, too, papa?" ,-:■ ; * 

A chorus of voices now greeted, us, and four 
pairs of little-hands clung to pur skirts. 

" Yes, you can all come," we were happy to ; 
say.i '■> - i ', i t V ■ , ^\ 

" Are 'the 1 -children especially in need of any- ' 
thing in the way of clothing ?" we 1 then asked, 
but as we glanced down at the "little mites there ■ 
seemed to be no iend to. their needs. 

" They need shoes very much," he said, 'look- 
ing 1 at the [little bare 1 toes peepi'ng out in the ■ 

CQlldj'l .T^r i. ' "i'? 'Jl '1^'. * ' "• , ' i 

" Would you kindly g'iv? us. their d,iff,erent 
sizes?" ij , i. ** v, :L „ .,.*',* .' ,,," 
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He hesitated. " Sorry, miss, can't do that. 
You see, they never had new shoes. I always 
gather up old ones that other people cast away, 
and mend them for my children — but this is 
asking too much of you, miss." 

We assured him we would do what we could, 
and with a " God bless you " proceeded on our 
way, thanking God that we were able to bring 
a little Christmas cheer into this poor man's 
home by giving them a good substantial dinner 
and a nice parcel of warm clothing, not forget- v 
ting an assortment of shoes. ;, i 

$> ^ <$> :■'■■■&& 

ER eyes were bloodshot, her face swollen 
and flushed with habitual drinking, and 
an ugly cut over her left eye told the sad tale, 
of a recent drunken squabble, . Indeed she was 
the most unlikely-looking creature to ever have 
been one of God's saints. 

" Oh, sister, I'm so glad you've come," she 
said, and without giving us a chance to speak 
continued: " I do like the Salvation Army ;. they 
are doing a great deal of good." 

Then, as if a sudden overwhelming sense of 
her past failures and sins came sweeping down 
upon, her, she burst into a flood of tears. 

The words of hope and comfort we. would 
have spoken were abruptly stopped wheri she 
said between her sobs : 

" I — belonged^ — to them — once." • 

Surely our ears deceived us, and we ques- 
tioned with surprise, " Were you a Salvation- 
ist?" 

" Yes, I was a soldier in the Army. Oh, how 
happy I was then! But I left and got married, 
and this is the result," she said bitterly. .'' Then ■ 
she told us her sad story. 

"He seemed good, as far as I could judge; 
of course he was not 'a soldier, but I thought 
that did not matter. He was not even saved, 
but he promised me he would, give hirnsell to ' 
God and do right if I would only marry him, 
I believed him (fool that I was) and left the 
beautiful, holy, . useful path that God had led 
me into. Soon after we were married he com- 
'menjeed to drink. I pleaded with him; but it 
was no use. The once kind husband was soon 
changed into a demon through the curse of 
drink, and' he began to abuse me. Oh, how I 
regretted theSstepT had taken! ■ But it was too 
late. My sin was always before me, I could not 
get away from it, and my backslidings so haunt- 
ed me that I thought I would go mad, and to 
drown my sorrow and remorse I began to drink 
too. O God ! is it possible I have- come to this ?" 

We spoke to her of Christ, the only hope for 
the backslider, and reminded her tha'r we were 
celebrating His 'coming into the world on that 
Christmas Day. ' ' ' ' '. > * t 'j ■ 

■ ' "" Christmas ! There's no Christmas for the 
likes of me,", she interrupted: "He's drunk 
the same as any other day, and.wlien he brings 
the whiskey home im craving for the si tiff i.s 
so strong. that I cannot leave i": 'alone,,, and we 
drink together, and quarrel, and .fight, and that's 
how- we spend qiw Christmas. 

"Don't speak to, me of Chtist," she cried 
fiercely, "my sin is too great for forgiveness. , 
There's no hope for- me. I'm. lost, lost,' lost!" 

A | backslider's Christmas ! Could anything 
be more heart-rendine? 

u IT'S a good thing God sends somebody to 

1 -the likes ; ,of-us.'i.' -It was the mother of a 
large family who spoke, as we stepped into the 
neglected-lookihg place they called home. : 

Seven children, no money, nothing to, eat 
except what they go .and beg on' the streets. 
Drink again. , ■, . t . -*-' 

" I've seen better times;" ■ she 'continued; ■ 
"When we were 1 rnarried' I had > sorrie' money,'! 
and .started my husband in business; but he • 
drank 'it all. He even drank the horse arid 
wagon I bought for him, and now he's drinking, ■ 
the furniture. He works sometimes,, but .dririks 
nearly all the rnoney he gets'. So here ,we;<are. i 
Oh,, -it's a mercy God sent you along to-day. i" - 
was well-nigh discouraged." Her tears' fell . 
fast,l "It's so good of you to look after us."' 

Seven more, ipiairs of. eyes fastened on such 
a Christmas dinner as i ,u n vir lnl i " 
seen ' in- their lives. Seven more; ^craving' ,ap-'; 
petites" were more than satisfied with the good 
things provided. Seven more thanked God for 
the Salvation Army. 
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Wim Wallman's 

transformation; 

Or, Sold Jiis Wife for Iswenty-five (Bents. 

BY LIEUT. -COLONEL A. GASKIN. 
SCENE I. 

SUCH a lovely Christmas morning ! 
The sun shone out brightly. The 
ground was covered with a thin 
carpet of snowy white. There was 
just a breath of frost in the air, 
which made outdoor exercise a pos- 

itive delight. ' The happy band 

of Salvationists who had gathered at the 
street corner sing with sweet, strong voices, to 
the Cornet and drum accompaniment, the time- 
hallowed lines: 

" Hark ! The herald angels sing, 
Glory to our .new-born King \" 

A few men .and boys had gathered on the 
sidewalk; others stood leaning up against the 
hotel at the corner of the street, while passers- 
by, hurrying to church, would occasionally 
pause to look and listen, and then hurry on 
again. Down the street a few men and women 
had come to their doors and were looking out. 
And the singing went on, followed by testimony 
and more singing. 

Tim Tallman and his wife Jenny, with young 
Torn; and little Sallie, occupied one of the cot- 
tages. The singing had awakened '.Timeout of 
a stupid, drunken, sleep. Raising himself on 
his elbow, from the mattrcss/lyitig on. tihe floor 
.-^-f or bed they had none— ^-he yelled with stem 
torian voice: /; , , ,„ 

"Are them fools howling again? I'd like 
Lp drown . the whole boiling lot ! Disturbing 
folk with their bawling and hooting!- 'Nuff . 
to drfye'a man straight crazy, 'specially when 
•jus : rr|6u^ ! 'is,, i a^ J sticky as, a glue-pot and his 
head is all sixes, and sevens, and he, don't know 
where he is. Tell 'em to shut up, do ! Where 
was I last night, Jenny?- , What time did we* 
come home? I cannot remember for the life of 
me. Guess I got quite a load on. Got any 
coffee in the house, 'cause I want my breakfast, 
and if it ain't ready blooming quick you will 
have .a slap in the eye, and no word& about it." 

" Shut your mouth," yelled Jenny, " or else 
I'll shut it for you. If, you don't wa'ntp my 'fist 
crammed down your 'throat,/ jjusf mind your' 
own business! Now then!" /■_, / 

Tim raised himself from' the mattress, scram- 
bled into, his few ragged clothes, then looked 
at his face in the broken/ glass. , There was a J 
cut down the' side of his nost H ■» fi y< 
was highly discolored/ He had been in a drunk.-- 
tr brawl the night bciurc with Jenny, who had; 
thus " painted " .his. features. .. ' " . ( . ,....;, 

Tim , was a pugilist," :Or had beeji ; ' ' a fine, : 
strong,, stalwart fellow of nearly six "feet, •with 
broacT shoul'ders;»nd niatilyi chest, ;. For near-ly 
twenty years he had :: scuffled, and punched, and. I 
fought, and drank, and swore,-. and' lived' the 
life of a wild beast, until at foity Tim got mai- 
ried and professed to settle down. The expenses 
of the wedding were paid nut of the inontv Tun 
won in a '.. prize: , fight, and he , 'appeared .before : 
the clergyman- to' make his marriage: vows .\vit|i : 
a pair of "; beautiful iblack leyes.. Immediately 
Uiu ili mi n » vi, i'ii n ^ vi-', ill, i 
friends, repaired to ;,a" saloon and' drank to- each 
■ others health^?).. •",:...'; :;.■;: ■■ "'■""',. '.. ; ■;'.;' ; 
The- fi'rsit night" of fhipir wedded'.life'ithey .had 
a fight,; for Jenny 'could fight i.alniost; as well as 
Tim, and delighted in a scrap equally as much 
as he. '.'•■' ,: . .''';.' '•::;■ ■ \' : "''' : ':'- : :.■■•■:': ■^ : i ■'.'•■, 
■■• After Tim was, .married' he^began' to. go down 
the hill ■': faster /than, -'ever/; ||e ; |almosf lived in 
the saloons. -Soi;netinies he: :gi4 a:bit; of work 
'. ^no.t: 'oftenr^and,- tl-ie money : thus earned-' was 
i quickl : y : squandered "tfri drink. ■Som'e;times ; ,they | 
paid : : th' e : : house; rreitt j;': sometfrrie's thSy did , 'nd't , i 
. and the,- landlord, was afraW:'to' turn' them bub- 
'. • Fu r-nit iii&y they, -had. j.- hone, except; ;aj if ,e.\V. br.okelv 
V articles'/ Whichi^ included. oht'C-liaif^, When' Jenny ; 

oiten m their drunken condition the right a^ 
to who 'should'' stt Oh 'the 'chair 'led to serious 
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Tim was described as a "terror and disgrace" 
to the whole community. Jenny was termed 
a " she-cat," had a temper like a prairie fire, a 
word and a blow. The two little children were 
left uncared for to do as they liked, receiving 
but scant attention from their parents. 

Tim was now forty-six and had been married 
six years — and such years ! 

***** 

The open-air meeting was drawing to a close. 
The Captain prays. Tim slinks down to the 
door just to have a look at 'em, although when 
he first heard the Army singing he would have 
committed them to. the dark abode of His Sa- 
tanic Majesty. When Tim saw the procession 
form Up he felt sorry they were going, and in 
his heart he wished he could do better and 
"quit the drink." 

That hallowed Christmas found Tim and 
Jenny once again deeply under the influ- 
ence of liquor as they staggered to their wretch- 
ed home, after a night of debauch. 

SCENE II. 

A YEAR has passed away. There is little 
or no improvement in Tim Tallman's 
home, and certainly none in the life of Jenny 
and himself, although often and often Tim had 
heard over again, echoing in his memory, the 
singing of that Christmas morning a year ago, 
and as often resolved to be a better man. 

It is Christmas time again. Tim and Jenny 
have been before the Magistrate this very morn- 
ing for being drunk and for fighting. After 
paying a small fine they are "bound over to 
keep: the peace for six months." In order to 
seal the contract they adjourn to the "Black 
Horse " and imbibe freely in spirituous liquors. 
Late 'in the afternoon Tim wants some money 
anl" Jenny 'won't give it to him. They soon get 
to hot words, and without further delay there is 
&i-'' 'bre^ach'yof; 'the peace/' and Jenny and Tim 
are at it hammer and tongs, until Jenny 
seizes a jug and smashes Tim right in the face, 
cutting it badly. The result is that they throw 
: down their arms of warfare and turn their at- 
tention to imbibing more liquor, each express- 
ing a maudlin regret for "acting like a fool" 
while once more shaking hands. 

"Hark! What is that? A drum — a cornet 
— singing ! Why, there's the Army, Jenny. 
(Let's go and hear 'em." 
i- "Ah, let's go, Tim." 

Outside they staggered, and then reeled up 
against the corner of the saloon. The singing 
1 ceased. Somebody prays, The male soldiers 
1 take, off their caps. Tim does likewise. 
* Put on your hat, you fool," yells Jenny. 
" Shut up, or I'll give you, a smash in the 
jaw/' replied , Tim. Why can't you behave 
1 ypurself and listen." 
'. ' The prayer ended. The soldiers sing again : 

, [■ "And .there , may I, though vile as he, 
Wash, .all- my r sins away." 

Tim listened intently, .'Jenny is engrossed. 
A young lassie [testifies', 'in 1 simple, 'telling' man- 
ner. '_ "'' h ' ' * ' , V ' . ' J i ; 
" Oh, yes there's salvation for you," is lifted 
^Spne* lUsty, voices — " Salvation for all kinds' ' 

of sinners.'' " "", . ' - 
BJ^^w 1 deeply moved. Conviction is piercing 
his 'hard heath Jenny asks him what he thinks 
ilffif; 'to' which he replies snappishly : 
'' Shut up and listen, can't youl" 
A grey-haired man steps into the ring " and, 
;; speaks .'with' trembling voice : 

" Fnendb, you all know me. You know the 

life I lived. You know the drunken wretch I once 

was I i\as a disgrace to rm \vifean4 children, 

ii i ii ii n n • hi h tlived^Tf^as, a poor, 

hopeless wreck ol a drunkard, but Cod saved 

/; A Chorus of "Amerts" from the soldiers. 
" He has washed mV He lias made rac clean 
' :iri His: own precious blood." .- ' • ';..' 
\. , ; "Glory be' to' God! 'Hallelujah!" shout the 

soldiers. 

'■ "And what He has done for- me'; He can do 
. for everybody pise who will let Him.'' •■;'■' 

■ : ■'. Amen;! Amen !;" reply, his comrades.; : 
'.'..■': Tim is' : thinking— thinking niore ... seriously 1 

,than he lias 'done for twenty-five years. Then 
■ Me turns to Jenny, with tears in 'his eyes. ; / 
""If God 'OrmigKty * r can " save " drunken ' Ben 
jf jRa-ntom, then God Ormighty can save me." 



The open-air meeting finishes. The Captain 
invites everybody to come to the meeting — 
" Just as you are, Never mind your Sunday 
best." And away they go, singing to the beat 
of the drum. 

" I am going to the Army," says Tim, 

" And so am I," replies Jenny. 

And with unsteady gait they follow in the, 
wake of the procession to the Salvation Army 
barracks. 

Tim and Jenny sat and listened most eagerly, 
drinking in the words of testimony and of 
exhortation from the soldiers and officers. When 
the invitation is given for sinners to come to 
the mercy seat, Tim rises and makes his way 
to the platform. No, for before he reaches it 
he falls down and in the agony of his soul prays 
for God to have mercy upon him. Jenny fol- 
lows. 

_ What wrestling and struggling! It seems the 
light will never break in their dark hearts. But 
the soldiers are brave. For two long hours they 
sing and pray. The devil tortures and tempts, 
and tells Tim and Jenny they cannot do without 
the liquor — they cannot stand — they will be as 
bad as ever again — it's no use trying. But at 
last prayer and faith prevail and the light of 
salvation streams in. The burden rolls away. 
The blood of Jesus Christ flows o'er their hearts. 
They believe, and are saved. 

And that night Tim and Jenny, accompanied 
by the Captain and Lieutenant, make their way 
to their dingy, dirty home, and for the first 
time since Tim had grown to years of manhood, 
prayer is offered before they retire for the night. 

Ere they rise next morning the Captain Is -, 
on hand to encourage and help them to resist 
the devil. And they did! 

V ' . : SCENE III. 

A NOTHER year has passed by. What 
changes have taken place during the last 
twelve months in Tim's experience and irLJiTr '-""' 
home! ...■.-■■..' J ~^ ,, 

Tim wears an Army guernsey and cap and 
Jenny a hallelujah bonnet. The children at- 
tend the Junior meetings. There are three now. 
They have moved out of the squalid den in 
' which they formerly lived, and have a good 

home. Tim is working regularly, earning. , 

good wages. He has paid off the rent arrears, 
and other debts. They are all happy, comfort- 
able, well-saved blood-and-fire Salvationists. 

It is Christmas night. What a jovous day it 
has been! The first Christmas Tim 'has known 
as a Christian, and the happiest of his whole 
life. How they enjoyed the morning holiness 
JmeetingJ , What a Christmas dinner they had, 
;bad! How the children's hearts were glad- 
dened, arid what a meeting they were having 
to-night! . . . .: b - 

. : "Give us your testimony, Tim," sa><; the 
Captain.; "Tell n* how you are getting" on." 
,; Tim slowly rises and speaks with evident 
? amotion, 

"Thank: God old drunken Tim's saved 'I 
When I came .down , to that* there penitent form 
. J wor atlr to -pieces,; . My . clothes and boot >. wot- 
all to pieces. IVly facd r wor all to pieces. Jenny 
■ and me had 'been figh'tifjg. ' Before I was saved 
| J tried to give : my old iVoman away, but nobod v 
would; have'her.: T. on -e sold her to a, fellow for 
•' .a quarter's worth, k-i' I'quor^.and. he wOr. afraid 
! to take her home. But, npw, glory be to God, 
:i^ a'm saye4,,'.ana Jertny saved, and the children 
' are saved', .'and wc are all 'saved."' He goe; uh 
; ;-— " The' Qileen hor all her moriey wouldri't buy 
'; fuie happiness' we have got^ would; it, Jenny ^n.v 
: "jgirl?".: .: ri ,;., ..„>■■,-,, ;..... ;■-;..;,:, ■ - ;. 
; "No !" 'she shoucecL "'' " No it wouldn't Tim, 
^jt;iy;'laid' w; :'v\-. :■-" ' ,J ■■«■■■.'::■■■ .;'f;V-f<{ '"■' ■ • 
; Oh, what a trahsf Ormation'l 'What' a changed 
All by the' blood - of (he Somlof God, ; througJi 
the efforts' of u the Salvation Army < old things, 
•;■ ;l:ave ; .passed j.aw,4y -ubd i-all^things. have become 
new. , ".'' '; ''■ ,' f y .'. 

$ f " ■ : * ' ■■■*-' j^. * ..,..*.' 'iV, ■; 

,j, And do they stand?' 1 Why, ye's 1 , they do!' 

Fifteen, years havehpassed away^ aridvT-im and 
V Jenny are thorough-going , Salvationists. Little 
«p9m,,,grcoyn, to jiianlioQdr is Bandmaster.of the 

j corps, and the. ? other children . are Junior Sol- 

.diers'. ■,'■■■ 

, j: How wonderful !* Aud what God did for T.u*i 
"Tallman, his' wife and family, He is able to do 

for .: whosoever will. ,■ , •,.■>., 
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©fc War <2ry'$ Meetings. 

'T'HE War Cry believes heartily in the good 
old-fashioned way of wishing its large 
constituency of readers a Merry Christmas and 
a Happy New Year. A merry spirit is a great 
treasure if coupled with a tender heart, and 
Christmas, above all days, is an anniversary 
to cause the greatest rejoicing throughout 
Christendom. Let us royally celebrate the 
birthday of the King of kings by seeking to 
njake some poor soul happy, some sorrowing 
one glad, or lead some soul to the world's Re- 
deemer. 

o 

Our Officers, 

/TVHE City of Toronto, where the Head,quart- 
ers of the Salvation Army for this Terri- 
tory is located, is the most central city for tins 
purpose, considering that the overwhelming 
majority of corps is in the eastern portion- of it, 
and that the largest number of officers can be 
gathered together at less expense than at any 
other point, , , ,/ 

So, although the General conducted Officers' 
Councils at St. John, N.B./ for the benefit of 
the officers stationed in the east, and another 
series of councils for those who are in appoint- 
ments throughout the North-West and at tihe 
Pacific Coast at Winnipeg, Man., the chief, 
gathering took place at Toronto, where between 
300 and 400 officers assembled to greet their 
great Chieftain and to catch the inspiration df 
his personality. . 

By an arrangement with a photographer, 
we were able to have a groupe, which appears 
on these central pages, taken . It contains most 
of the officers present at the Toronto Council^ 
and is the largest groupe of this description 
ever taken: 
• ,. ' . -* — 

Since %>a$t <S6ri$1mas. 

pyURlNG the twelve ro. iii-is vliu-h Ium- j 
^ passer! since last C'n - 1 ia^. die S^ilvat nn 
war has been going on iri niiv pait .>f ilv 

•'large Territory with unrelenting ^^^^Sg 
bhe whoie, there has been prc^ iss an! ton -J 
solidation, 

Among the special evenr, nl 1 11c >«ir ihe 

¥ recent visit of the General takes the lead. 
From St. John to Winnipeg, th ||^M|J^M 
one of untarnished success, and has easily 
eclipsed all previous records I h. 1 1*.« s \ isiI-.I 
by tlie General were St. J( m. Lljl.fuA. M ■»- 
trral, Ottawa, Kingston, Hai ^^^H^^B 
Woodstock, Toronto, Grand ^iB^M^^S 

1 nipeg. The entire field prays that God may 
long spare our gre.M I «m !"i. a-nl bnun lum 
hack, for another visit at 111 <*uK 'arc 

L The Special Efforts included :Christmas 'Bity-i 

'nersfpr the Poor, and the Oakville Fresh-Airl 
Camp. Free Christmas Dinners ■; were given 

:! : at:TJoronto, : Winnipeg; Montreal, Harnjlfon, 
Spokane, and Chatham. Nearly four thousand ; 

i persons were benefitted by them; and many; 

r !pOOt ^children 'roadie; happy by '■■ gifts of warttr] 

A'clotjlihg, footwear,, and' toys.,: ; The .Fresh-Air -j 

; Camp 1 reached about 300, of t&efmost .deserving- 

-children of Toronto, and ..wis a, .fcug^sijitee;$$. : 
Upon' both enterprises; the public press com'- 

^^^^^^gy and mos W^^^^^^^^^^^B 
The Annua Efforts ^^^^^^^^^B 

|:i|Haw?est Festival and ; Self-Denial iWM^ jflasj 
r^aiillls of whlich have been gratifying, and wilvj 
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be given in detail in future issues preceding 
the re-oocurrance of these efforts in 1903. 

New Barracks have been opened at Nelson, 
B.C., Sudbury, Galgary, and Sault Ste. Marie, 
in the latter place we have begun our work only 
during the past year. 

The Commissioner has given considerable 
time to public work. She visited, early in 
the year, Orillia, Kingston, Picton, Owen Sound 
and Ottawa. Then the tour of the Commissioner 
through the North- West and Pacific Provinces 
took in a large number of places. It meant no 
less than 8,000 miles' traveling, and showed 
visible results in 350 men and women coming 
to the penitent form. 

Among the officers the promotions during the 



year were too numerous to be recorded here; 
they include all the ranks from Lieutenants to' 
Lieut.-Colonels. Marriages have brought help- 
meets to Adjts. Cameron and Orchard, and 
Ensigns Hoddinott, Sjtaiger, and Jarvis, all 
of whom are of age and old and tried officers. 
May they continue to be successful leaders as 
well as prove good husbands. 

To Foreign Service Canada has given for the 
Indian field Capt. Grose, a promising young 
officer. 

Heaven has claimed Mrs. Brigadier Horn, 
Mrs. Ensign Jones, Capt. Pattenden, and Capt. 
Windsor, of Newfoundland. Sorrowing, we 
realize they are not lost to us; we shall meet 
them again upon the fields of Paradise, 
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year were too numerous to be recorded here ,4; 
they include all the ranks from Lieutenants to 
Lieut-Colonels. Marriages have brought help- 
meets to Adjts. Cameron and Orchard, and 
Ensigns Hoddinott, Staiger, amd Jarvis, all 
of whom are of age and old and tried officers. 
May they continue to be successful leaders as 
well as prove good husbands. 

To Foreign Service Canada has given for the 
Indian field Capt. Grose, a promising young 
officer. 

Heaven has claimed Mrs, Brigadier Horn, 
Mrs, Ensign Jones, Capt. Pattenden, and Capt. 
Windsor, of Newfoundland. Sorrowing, we 
realize they are not lost to us; we shall meet 
them again upon the fields of Paradise. 
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We must not forget to mention the introduc- 
tion of the new Central Training Home Scheme, 
which had its first session from February 1st 
to July 1st, and began its second ses- 
sion on September 12th with over fifty 
Cadets. The training of the first batch 
of Lieutenants has been such a great 
improvement _ upon the old plan that we 
can only rejoice over this great step toward the 
training of efficient leaders for the field. A 
new building, to be the home of the Cadets, is 
about completed, and we expect shortly to give 
a photo of the new edifice in the War Cry. 

What accomplishments shall we, by the bless- 
ing of God, be enabled to register next year? 
We know not, but we have faith, and even 
more tangible reasons, to believe that they will 
not be behind the record of 1902. Onward, is 
our motto. 



" <S6opters from genesis." 

I T NDER this caption we publish in tl 
issue some incidents of the earl} 
the Salvation Army in this country, an 
to continue the publication of similar 
under the above title through futui 
There are many old officers and soldie 
country who recollect many a good st< 
early days, and to those Salvationists ' 
especially appeal to put into writing t 
and forward them to the Editor, ma 
manuscript, " Chapters from Genesis 
there be a willing and ready response 
too particular about your style ; u| 
words, and write it in the same styl 
would tell it to others. 
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We must not forget to mention the introduc- 
tion of the new Central Training Home Scheme, 
which had its first session from February ist 
to July ist, and began its second ses- 
sion on September 12th with over fifty 
Cadets. The training of the first batch 
of Lieutenants has been such a great 
improvement upon the old plan that we 
can only rejoice over this great step toward the 
training of efficient leaders for the field. A 
new building, to be the home of the Cadets, is 
about completed, and we expect shortly to give 
a photo of the new edifice in the War Cry. 

What accomplishments shall we, by the bless- 
ing of God, be enabled to register next year? 
We know not, but we have faith, and even 
more tangible reasons, to believe that they will 
not be behind the record of 1902. Onward, is 
our motto. 



" <36apters from genesis." 

I T NDER this caption we publish in this special 
issue some incidents of the early days of 
the Salvation Army in this country, and propose 
to continue the publication of similar incidents 
under the above title through future issues. 
There are many old officers and soldiers in this 
country who recollect many a good story of the 
early days, and to those Salvationists we would 
especially appeal to put into writing their tales 
and forward them to the Editor, marking the 
manuscript, " Chapters from Genesis." Let 
there be a willing and ready response. Be not 
too particular about your style; use simple 
words, and write it in the same style as you 
would tell it to others. 





Offioers jand [Cadets who Attended the General's Councils at Toronto, 



(To Our Supplement.) 

E can, with pardonable pride, look 
^^v back over the many supplements is- 
sued in connection with special num- 
bers of the War Cry, copies . of . 
which may be found upon the walls 
of thousands of homes across the 
continent, but we believe that the 
present Christmas supplement will meet with 
greater approval than any other. 

The trio of beautiful and soulful illustrations 
were painted by a well-known German artist, 
Walter Firle, and are entitled by him, " Der 
Glaube" which means "Faith." It requires 
some thoughtful study of the pictures to see 
the full meaning of the title. 
<8> <v <$> 
FAITH LOOKING FORWARD. 

In the first picture we see the Virgin Mary, 
having received the annunciation of the angel; 
her mind with holy ecstasy contemplates the 
angel's prophesy : " That holy thing which shall 
be born of thee shall be called the Son of God." 
Her innocent mind never questioned the angel's 
word.s, but in faith she looked forward to the 
literal fulfilling of the predicted event. 
♦ $><?> 

FAITH IN THE PRESENT. 

Our central illustration shows the grandest 
event of this world's history: the birth of Jesus, 
the Son of God, in the stable. The mother is 
indescribably happy. The child is like other 
infants. He manifests no unusual capacities; 
He sleeps; cries, feeds, and acts like a healthy 
child would. There is no halo around His 
head, no ; special sign of intelligence in the eye. 
He does not ; turn to notice* the adoring shep- 
herds, nor the worshipping kings. Only <the 
light of the lantern attracts and holds His eye. 
Yet Mary knows her child is the promised 
Messiah. Angels have heralded it to the, shep- 
herds, the star interpreted it to the wise men, 
and the poor of this world are the first to wor- 
ship at the crude cradle of the world's Redeem- 
er. Faith, purest and strongest, is more fre- 
quently dEbund in the hut than the palace, even 
at this present time. 

i .""\ . ® i> <$■ .'". ■ \ , 

^'[ ", :' FAITH LOOKINCJ BACKWARD, , j , = ^.'. > 

Mary is alone again; For a time circum- 
stances seemed to have conquered the favdr of 
the populace, which, less than two weeks ago, 
had sung hosannahs. -Sut, 5 although rrlerlhave 
tunned against her .Son, those heated arid 
blessed by. Him i have forgotten, or were afraid 
to' sp^eaki; even! though Death has claimed the 
mortal body, Mary has unwavering faith in the 
Holy Spirit which has brought to her'ljbul ! ihe 
evidences which the senses missed. Shlkri§w| 
: though i'the' prophesied sword had pierced ' her 
heart; it was all in the ordained plan , of 'the 
world's salvation,^ and she never doubted the 
working of the;*Holy Spirit in it alii*; : .,:"-:' ti 
$> #"<?> ' " 

'; , Oh, for more faith! Would that we daily 
uttered from the depth of oiir soul's yearning 
that prayer, " Increase my faith !" 

Faith is the, telescope of the soul that sees 
afar off the fulfilment of the things hoped for, 

■t which present evidence points out as. impossible. 
Faith is the reflector that sees in. every ful- 
filled promise the ^greater possibilities of the 

■ ; future. . ','','" **> '''" h ''' * 

" , Faith is the eye that pierces through the 
darkest cloud of affliction,-, disappointment, be- 
trayal, or apparent failure, and sees beyond it, 
nay, in it, the hand 1 of God, "the working of 
His Spirit; the. purpose of Providence. 
O Lord, increase our faith 1 
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Wainwright's Wooing 




BY A. L. P. 



HE put it down to its being Christ- 
mas Eve, but then when a man has 
to blame somebody, and that real 
somebody is himself, he generally 
seizes upon the first innocent thing 
he can find for the offender. 

She, with womanly difference, de- 
clined to put it down to anybody at 
all, and said it was an intervention of Provid- 
ence on her behalf. 
And this was most galling of all. 

* . * * * * 

" Civil Hugh," as his workmates called him, 
partly in view of his line of toil and partly. in 
view of his innate politeness, was the leader of 
his gang. His course had been one of unin- 
terrupted success from the day he entered as 
an apprentice to the hour he was made 
foreman — an unfortunate hour, the latter, for 
upon it hung the issue of his downfall. The 
master has purposely saved this tit-bit of inform- 
ation, thinking that it would be a spicy item 
to announce at such a season, for the promotion 
was substantial as well as one of honor, 

Hugh's heart swelled^ with pardonable pride, 
as the manager bespoke his confidence and 
pleasure, but it swelled still more at thought 
of announcing the good news that night in a 
certain corridor of the hospital. Towards this 
particular corridor Hugh's feet : ^&re always 
turning, and if the sweet-faced nurse whom 
he met there treated him as a patient it cer- 
tainly took a long time to cure whatever ail- 
ment might be his. One of his own mates 
asked him solicitously one day if he had no 
hopes of ever ending his visits to that palace 
of pain. Hugh said he thought he might, but 
that his ailment was incurable. 

To-night he had planned to tell the ; pretty 
nurse the reason of his constant visits; and 
what the purport of his varied scbemmgs in 
the little home of which somehow her urj,seen 
presence had long been the centre of all; Not 
that she did not know quite well*what he want- 
ed to say — every blossom of the <Mkate pansies 
which lay upon her breast tol4 her ; their donor's 
story — every word of earnest enquiry as to 
the health of some refractory patient asked quite 
different information, and sometimes Hugh 
fancied that in her bright eyes he read an an- 
swer her mouth had never confessed.* i ^ 

Of course she was ten times too good for 

him^— loved her Bible, prayed by her patients, 

and all' that, but he loved her the better for il, 

despite his own shapeless creed.; \/ j, l 

■'•'.'■-' * * * -'■ -■*'■'•■'"■' '.*■''■.,. 

.Outside the factory gates Joe Merrill was 
waiting, a man of coarser build, and the only 
soul who grudged Hugh his new position ; a 
gfoupf 5,01 the riffraff of the place standing 
around. <- 

" Hello, mates, hats off to the new foreman," 
rapg oufe Joe, "he's going to stand, treat for the 
itifc" , >; ; ,';.fMA,, .: 

; This, was the last thought , 'in, Hugh Wain- 
wright's mind. He was , not a drinking man, 
and ^'rank f rom encouraging .it in others, know- 
ing well that he had a skeleton thirst which, his 
strong will kept in chains, but rather than look 
mean, he led the way tn ilif nearest saloon. 

An hour later, a ilishevdled litrure, *ilh j 
bunch of pansies in m- hnn 1 •s-art-' ' -i i*li in, 
steady steps in 1 he dm-ilmn »l Sunt J n *ru - 
Hospital. Joe Merrill wa «:|^Mfi|^S^^l| 
it was out of sifcht, an>l linn turning •!) lu- 
lled with a smile of demoniacal satisfaction; 
■" Guess the foreman's mine and the girl safe 
enough after to-night," was all he said. 

* * * * * 

Eight p.m. and the hospital was very quiet 
Susie Newell thought it exceptionally so as she 
finished her round? picp 1 ul tin 'iii« k \\ 
of gruel, and smooth 1 th* a*t ■ -il n,\ i ,r the 

night. Perhaps it was l|*^^^S||l^^^^H^B 
she had listened for had never /come 1 ; /andji&t-.i 
though it was Christrrias '"^^p^^^^^^^^g 
rather gra\e than gay. 
Suddenly ascending the steps she h' ar-1 an 



uncertain tread — it must be some new patient 
for the accident ward. Thinking she might be 
needed, Susie hurried forward. As she did so 
a familiar but dilapidated figure swung itself 
up by the balustrade. At sight of her the in- 
toxicated man, lurched forward, and in a thick 
voice said: 

" Rather late, but b-etter late than n-ever, 
Sue." 

The house surgeon stood beside her. He put 
his hand on the wrist of the drunkard, and with 
something like a sneer, which we must forgive 
him — for he, too, had admired the pretty nurse 
— although Susie did not forgive, said: 

"Your friend, the engineer, I presume, nurse." 

" The engineer, but not my friend," was 
Susie's reply, the soft-spoken utterance of a 
breaking heart, but the only part of that night's 
miserable experience which returned to the 
sobered and distaught memory next morning. 
***** 

On the evening of the 24th of December 
Hugh Wainwright left his work an honored 
man and a happy one — on the morning of the 
26th he left the same gates a disgraced man 
and a disappointed one. The loss of his situation 
and of his sweetheart in forty-eight hours is a 
heavy blow to any man — it nearly killed Hugh 
Wainwright. 

With 'the temporary success which sometimes 
favors evil, the man who had planned his ruin, 
and who:; was his rival in a double sense, secured 
Hugh's place, but not his sweetheart ; her trust 
had been lost with one stroke, but was not 
so easily won by another. 

.:,, _ v./ .;/;£#/ . ■ * . * * * 

The Shelter crowd was astonished, and looked. 
it. The man before them was of a different 
order to any of .them — what business had he 
there that evening? But the Captain with .that 
keen eye for faces which seems to be the pre- 
rogative of the Salvationist, recognized a con^ 
vert, who, in degradation and despair, but a 
short time ago had knelt at that very penitent 
form. Permission for a word was asked and 
granted,, and the motley crowd looked up at 
the tall, commanding figure, as the stranger 
said: , : " '■•"■ '..-''■ '•:' 

< "Boys> -two months ago I knelt at that penit- 
ent form a ruined man — I had lost my good 
name, and with it everything that made life 
worth living. You all know how it is when a 
man is down, "how everybody seems to try and 
give him another shove,'! ("Right you arc there, 
matey, it's me that knows it," from a besotted . 
individual who looked as if his own hand had 
had much to' dp with, the shoving.) I wandered 
into the building without a hop< 111 In- world, 
and on the verge of committing suicide. Some- 
thing look hold of me — I did not know till after 
it was the Spirit 1 of God— hope worked in my' 
heart. I came here," pointing to the; penitent 
form, " and found pardon for the past, courage 
for the present, and hope for the future. Men, 
I want: to tell you, don't be afraid of making 
a ; new start;', here's the man," laying his hand. 
on the: Captain's sleeve, "that will, see you 
through. It wasn't a; day before he. had me 
in -a' situation where I regained my lost char- 
acter, and to-day, t am at my old job/ and on a 
fair way to success — best of all, my prospects 
are still A 1 fbriheayen. : I've one thing' more/ 
; to say, ' that is 1 my life is v God's' and. the : 
Army's to pick up what I v/:is wln-n Gi. 1 a-i.l 
the Army found^ine." 
/ : , It-was a^ thrilling testimony, and its; earnest 
ring produced an' immense effect upon! the Shel- ; 
tcr. Tlu^h Wainuiujiir - i"--nr had nvu in- 
deed a /reality, and more than : one. ,man that' 
i night ; regisj^redivows: on dearth 'to follow^ his j 

lead 1 to heayen. : //;/.-; .';'/.: >.- : : /':/:"- 
'■ .'-:■■' : -. ; i '"*"■;'/■'■* ■,: ■ /* ■ ■' ; * '-■': - * ■•■:: 
!',' ./'" Disagreeable !/nigfy^ said. : ; the! policeman, ; 
• .•';Wonder anyone being out,who';dpn't ! have to." ' 
^^^^^^B^fciiled Hi^^^^^^^^^^^^B 
the dripping; rim of his Armycap; '": VVell, my 1 
I' business ; ,br,ihgs/rne out in, all /weathers-, and' 
1 -sometimes 'id the/worst I-haveithe best::.ti : mes of 

[■' ; : /" Sfrang^folks."' muttered ithe policeman as' 
i. be passed onl" hut they make;iess .work for me. 
I anywayVa.tidf sometimes I think' they '.keep', the. 

angels' busy." 
!'■ : Hugh Walked "'on whistling," "Hi's blood can '• 

make the vilest clean " Though I hero wer* 



bitter memories in his past, his heart was light, 
for he knew God was with him, and the future, 
though shadowed, must be well. Suddenly his 
foot stumbled against an object lying on the 
sidewalk. 

_ "Ha!" he ejaculated, "one of my special- 
ities, I guesi." 

It was indeed, for as he turned the drink- 
bleared countenance towards the light he alrnogt 
let it fall back, for it was his old-time enemy 
and erstwhile workmate, Joe Merrill. Never 
since the day Hugh walked out of the engineer- 
ing shop, a ruined man, had the two met— it 
would have been dangerous in the old days. 

Now Hugh only turned the figure so as to 
shelter it from the rain, muttering, "Thank 
God I have found him — but for His aid I might 
be lying where he is now." 

Merrill was indeed in a plight. His heavy 
fall had knocked him senseless, and the blood 
was oozing from the terrible gash in his fore- 
head. Hugh got out his handkerchief, but itt- 
appliance did not stop the crimson flow. He 
looked up in despair. The dreary street wasi; 
deserted save for one woman under an umbrella. 
"No good, asking her," mentally ejaculated' 
Hugh. "She'd likely faint at the sight of blood 
or scream— anything but helo the poor fellow," 
and,, he -turned to the bungling of his bandage 
again. 

But the footsteps had stopped, the big um- 

«% was b ^ his side . and a timid voice asked : 
Perhaps I can help the poor man— I am a 
hospital nurse." 

Then all the world spun round, and Hugh 
thought that the water cjii his cap must have 
gone to his brain. But it was no phantasmagoria 
Tt was Susie Newell, in the well-rememhered 
uniform, and a glittering brooch of shining tin 
gleaming at her throat. 

The bandage was a troublesome one and fiol. 
a long time to fix, but somehow thev fixed it 
tm between them, and the ambulance conveved 
the whole party to Saint Jerome's. There was 
tnuch to tell and much to - heai|/buf >flugh --ohlp 
said two words, they were not Very coherent 
and Susie none at all till the sick man was left 
in the care of doctor and nurse. Then thev 
came out— it was the same corridor leading t'o 
the accident ward, on which Susi^ had -alio.' 
two years ago. Both instinctively^^l^^P 
same painful memory within, the mind of both 
Hugh put out his hand— there was indescrib- 
able appeal in his face. 

■'", Susie, God has forgiven the past — can you ?" 

; Susie said nothing, but all that Hugh read in 
Ii.t far. besides rlir- sought-for forgiveness is 
no business of ours to conjecture. 

And" since the progress of that particular 
course becomes uninteresting' to the outside wO'jfld 
when it happens, to run smooth, we will leave 
unwritten the second; chapter/ of WainwrigWs : 
Wooing. ...:',: ■■ ■ ■' ■■ ''•; / ! ; 




Jsawi of '16? heavenly Kingdom. \ 

/ iThe Kingdom, of God, embracing botbt&e^ 
redeemed uv heaven and the. saved upon 'earth; ' 

[is subject to;.well-defined and;ci^rly-undeirstoSi ; 
laws. These are: characteri zed by certain -dis^ 
tinctive; features which : give : them tfie l^res*;: 
of Divine ; wisdom/ love and: pd>yer. : ' Fo;r ex- 
ample, the. laws of ;Gbd's fongdorn.are: ' " '' : - 
,, 1; Founded upon benevolence. ' BetweenKing 
and subjects, as also between Ithe subjects them- 

iselves, the. law of :mutqakloy e ;'prevails; Moses 
triade it clear to :the Israelites that the Ijord y s 

^requirements Were/all, " for ; their ! go : od."-^-th^t 

;. their peace and prosperity lay along thi/iinfe 
of His will. ;' litis so 1 to-day,: land: ever will bei 

: ■■2; They ' ate : far-reaching.- Not only -d'6'' : .tlif4t' ; 
affect the outward' activities' of ; our' Jives/ bni',: 
they deal, .with, mdtiyes and purposes^ . and' ern- 

:. brace all. sorts andeOriditipns;o:f mankind.:! Big 

•as/is the British 1 Empire, its laws arle eb|ifihed : 

•to- certain ,:sriljeres : ; but th|e;;: influences /of/ &J 
Divine Kingdom know no iimitations.- ''.:'.'■ : :; ' 1 

//ji jLoyalty tb their Jbot-principal..'' Th'iis;.!^: 
plies, not'ohly;.affectioh, but !;J confidericeV ^rj'ml 
other words, •faith in the King. He.knp\^- 
what.is best/ and is able to" deliver,, guide, and:^ 
protect. — Commissioner Howard 
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ANY passages in the Scrip- 
. ture compare the children of 

bod with trees. In the first Psalm 
we are told the righteous man 
shall be hk a tree planted by the 
rivers of water, that bringeth forth 
his fruit in his season, his leaf shall 
not wither, and whatsoever he doeth 
shall prosper." This should be a 
source of encouragement and in- 
spiration to those seeking to live 
the life of the righteous, for blessing and pros- 
perity shall crown the life and work of everv 
true child of God. y 

There are many different kinds of trees spok- 
en of in the Bible— green trees, withered trees 
fruit-bearing trees and trees that bring not forth 
good fruit; cedars of Lebanon, trees of right- 
eousness, ets. The palm tree is often spoken of 
in the Bible. Deborah judged Israel under a 
palm tree ; it furnished a pattern for the carv- 
ings of the walls of the Temple of Solomon, and 
its branches were thrown on the road when 
Jesus rdde His triumphal entry into Jerusolem. 
In the ninety-second Psalm, twelfth verse, 
David sings: " The righteous shall flourish like 
the palm tree." 

I have often read the above verse, but did not 
, fully grasp its meaning until stationed in Ber- 
muda, where I saw the palm tree in all its 
beauty. 

The palm is considered K irig of all Trees 
and. of all, vegetation, so the Christian is king 
among men. The man who faithfully follows 
in? the : >foots s teps of Christ 'is lOved^honored,; 
respected- and looked up to by his Workmates 
and 'those-' he- comes in contact- with. 

The palm Hs' an AVpfilght tree- it resists the : 
attempt to press or bind it downwards, it shoots 
direc;tly heavenwards^ ^or this, reason, it-, was 
regarded by the ancients as sacred^,, and, was 
used as a -chief decoration in their PTarvest 
Festivals, and adorning the temples -for other 
festivals. 




PINE-APPLC PAUL 

Its height, reaching, in 1 some localities 140 to 
i/)0 feet, makch it a towci of strength; and su 
it 'is 'with the : Christian who .is. rooted -and 
grounded in love ; he seek 1 ; not only the things 
which; are below, but setting; his. affection on 
things above, rises above the- dwarfish things 
of the world, and stands straight and strong in 
the Lord,.. able: to: overcome .1 the world and sin, 
and be ■able::to say with the poet: , .; 

,f My [ soul through grace oh wings ■■ of j. -faith'' 

I.Tqwatd ■that ; tfea!ri iplaoe wtierevhiy' .possession 
■': ■"'-;di i e.s r ^i' ; j;J' ; : , ' > ;.''- '.; '■ - ; : \ " : ; ' ; .i ;: .'' :! ; ; -. 

That sacred l^iid. at 'God's /right hand, ' 
; My dear Redeemer's thrdhe/ 1 '' •; 

Where Jesus pleads apd makes my cause His 
SBi own." ' V , ; ," ' ■ 



Drought affects the palm very little because 
it does not depend on moisture or outward cir- 
cumstances. Where other trees will wither and 
die, the palm will thrive and prosper, because 
it has a life-giving power within itself, like 
the Christian who is sanctified, to whom [he 
Father has given " the Spirit of truth, whom 
the world cannot receive, for it seeth Him not, 
neither knoweth Him; but ye know Him, for 
He dwelleth with you and shall be in you." — 
John xiv. 17. 

_ The palm keeps on growing as long as U 
' lives. Christianity in any life is a failure 'if the 
growth in grace is stopped; such ones are no 
longer fruit-bearers, but cumberers of the 
ground. The palm tree is a fruitful tree, and 
so are palm Christians. " Herein is My Father 
glorified that ye bear much fruit, so shall ye 
be My disciples." 

The palm tree is beautiful and attracts the' 
eye of the traveler and sight-seer. The man 
of God is an attraction, no matter what position 
he may hold in life, be it high or low, be he rich 
or poor, black or white; filled with the Spirit of 
Christ he will form an attraction which will be 
a blessing to the saved and unsaved alike. God 




sago PALM. 

has promised to beautify the meek with salva- 
tion. ■■' ■„.- 

It has,;, been said that the Arabs are able to 
enumerate more than 3^0 'Mes to which the 
palm tree can be applied. Truly it is a service- 
ahle tree, it ; supples so many things necessary 
for health and happiness— food, medicine, 
shelter, clothing, timber, fuel, huilding material, 
sticks; fibre, paper, starch!, sugar, oil, wax, wine, 
tanning, dying material, resin, and a host of 
minor products, which render them most valu- 
able to the natives and tropical agriculture. 

So the sanctified followers of Jesus Christ 
should be of use in all the various' emergencies, 
sorrows, bereavements; and dark Conditions of 
those around him. Christianity must be prac- 
tical to be acceptable in the s'ibht of God and 
'man. ■ . . 

"Oh, the good we all may do 
While- the' days are going by." 

Visit the sick, comfort ; those; 1 who mouth, 
support the weak, ; warn the wicked, pray fori 
the wandering one, tell them of Jesus the Migjhr 
ty to Save, and make the world better and 
brighter for having lived in it. ;-;/ ; 




ROYAL PALMS. 

" £ he "ghteous shall flourish like the palm 
tree," going from victory to victory, steadfast 
and true, always looking upward and always 
bearing fruit. ' ' 



"INSTANT IN LOVE." 



I might have said a word of cheer 

Before I let him go, 
His weary visage haunts me yet: . 

But how could I foreknow 
The slightest chance would be the last 

To me in mercy given? 
My utmost yearnings cannot send 

That word from earth to heaven, 

I might have looked the love I felt: 

My brother had sore need, 
Of that for. which— too shy and proud— 

He lacked the speech to plead. 
But self is near, and self is strong, ,„'', 

And I was blind that day; 
He sought within my careless eyes, 

And went, athirst, away. 

O word, and look, and clasp withheld ! 

brother-heart now stilfed!. 
Dear life, for ever out of. reach, 

1 might have warmed and filled 1 

. O talents missed and seasons lost, j 

O'er which I mourn in vain — k 

A waste as barren to my tears 

As desert sands to rain! »>..-. 

Ah, friends I whose eyes to-day may look 

Love into living eyes, . r 

Whose tone and touch, perchance, may thrill 

Sad hearts with sweet surprise, 
Be instant, like Our Lord, in love, 

And lavish as His grace, 
Witri'light, and dew, and manna-fall, : < 

For night comes on apace- * 

Marian Harlandi: 




YOUNG ROVU PALM. 



DATE PALMS. 
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"And He came and dwelt in a city called Nazar- 
eth" — Matt, ii, 33. 

'"Mid pleasures and palaces though we way 

roam. 
Be it every so humble, there's no place like 

home 
A charm from the skies seems to hallow us 

there, 
Which, seek through the world, is ne'er met 

■with elsewhere. 
Home, home ! sweet, szveet home ! 
Be ' it ever so humble, there's no place like 

home f" 

THE watchword of the educationalist, the 
philanthropist, and the social reformer 
is, " Let us have hetter homes." Let 
us improve the home-life of the people 
and the prosperity of the nation is 
assured. The Church of God has taken up 
this cry, in fact all thoughtful men and women 
readily recognize its importance. If social 
conditions are to be improved we must go to 
the root, which is the home. 

The true, but never- failing, ; aphorism, "A 
river cannot rise above its source/' is applicable 
to the training of citizens, and the consensus 
of opinion is that right principles must be es- 
tablished in early life. ' , • 

The power of the nation is not vested in. its 
naval and military appointments, the size of 
its warships, the numerical strength of its cav- 
alry, artillery, and infantry, nor is it to be 
found only in the influence of its commercial 
and political relationship to other nations. The 
educational faculties are important to its moral 
and temporal success, but fcHe real source of 
its strength lies in the purity of the home-life 
of its citizens. Rev. Charles Sheldon aptly 
said in a meeting of recent date, "The 
home is the centre of all that is best in civiliza- 
tion." The home was .the first Divine institu- 
tion,- and the home question is the question of 
the 20th century. 

The seed of American greatness w^sv sbww 
in the blood of the old- Puritan Fathers of the 
Mayflower iin the godly "simplicity of 'jtheir 
home-life, and our own fair Canada is reaping 
the harvest of the true, pure lives of the sturdy 
pioneers who set up the family -altars; in 'the 
rude log cabins, and, at the cost of much sac- 
rifice, sang the praises of God by the dim light 
of the lantern in the qld schoolhouses .of -the 
forest. ;n ■ 1 "'" '■-' 

<$> ♦ <3> 
Real Power and Influence,.' ' 

THE power and influence of the Christian' 
Church is not in its perfect organization, 
nOr the eloquence of its pulpit, mor the mag- 
nificance of its architectural structures, but in 
tljfe purity (whiteness) of the home-life of its. 
membership. 

The strength of the Salvation Army is not' 
in the uniform of its sojdiers, the. blasting of 
its trumpets, the clashing of its cymbals, the 
waving of its flags, the equipment of its service, 
but in tlie consistent, godly lifo of its officer- 
ship and soldierhood. 

The firsL Methodist Clwirch in Ontario was 
established over a century ago, on' a homestead; 
and the (foundation .of the whale Chnstian 
Church is entrenched deep and wide in the 
home-life. ' 

Jesus lionmed the home, not only by His 
own ideal childhood, for He wat> subject to 
His parents, but all rirrij>.i Ilih bcivnf \ 
" earthly; ' life;;' -Hil' rh|ra^l^^^^&|rs werc^^p 
manifested in contribut 1./ to ll 1 p1r.i<.iir<. .iti-1 
comfort of a mai nagc feast, thusf^n^^^M 
;. that sacred ordinance, not only by His prcs||pj|| 
but' by a special recognition of His favor.' 



Many of the miracles seem to have been 
actuated by a regard for the affections of the 
family; His healing of the Syro-Phcenician's 
daughter, His giving back to life of Jairus' 
little girl, His restoring of her beloved only son 
to the widow of Nam, and His raising to life of 
the brother at Bethany, all show His delight in 
ministering to the joys of home. He has shown 
how well He understood, and how much He 
appreciated the intensity of the family affec- 
tions, in that graphic story of the Prodigal Son. 
And where can be found in all the realms of 
art a scene more toudiingly-pathetic than the 
picture of Jesus blessing the little children? 
The Divine words He spoke about them, and 
His great love for them, may not have created 
the love of parents for their children, but it 
has doubtless intensified and refined it, for the 
love of the heathen for their offspring is a rude 
propensity in comparison with the love for the 
little ones which reigns in the majority of 
Christian homes. 

^ <S> <S> 

. _ Honored Childhood. 

"LI E lifted up and honored childhood. If the 
**> -sound of childish voices, the patter of little 
feet bh'lhe stairs, is music to us; and if the 
encircling of little arms, the clinging of tiny 
fingers,, and the touches of sweet lips can thrill 
us with joy and gratitude, we owe this bright- 
ness of life to our Saviour. The star of the 
world's hope shone over His cradle, and its 
radiance still shines forth from the Christian 
home. 

Christmas is essentially the home-time; it is 
the glad season when the boys and girls .jtroop 
home from school, and the sons and daughters, 
sundered far, gather from shop, and office, and 
factory. It is then the thoug^s of all turn 
especially tQ the absent loved ones. It is a glad 
time, and 1 'it, is a sad time. It js; tllli the SJ ear 
ones are welcomed; it is then the loved ones 
who hayM''^ crossed the bar" are missed, and 
the hot tears of loneliness fall in secret over 
the vacant places in the family circle, and thjj ( 
dear old memories sweep in like a flood. 

It is not inappfopriate to consider at Christ-* 

mas time, the responsibilities and blessings .of 

the home. . , .. .: 

$> «§> i$ 

The-Responsibimty of the Home. : 

E VERY community , : , in this fair land; needs 
*& beltef homes j hot ■better-furnished homes, 
more pictures on the walls or richer carpets on 
the floors, for this is a country of comfortable 
homes. There are, ofcourse, the, squalid jrooms 
-—where the unfortunate and degraded crowd 
together — but the great majority of Canadian 
homes are warm, cosy, comfortable, and thou^ 
sands are furnished with taste and elegance. 

But the homes we want are the homes where 
father, mother, and child — earth's trinity — 
shall understand a#td realize their responsibility 
to eaoh other and the larger human family; 
where higher ideals shall be striven for, and 
stronger moral and spiritual characters shall 
be built up. 1 This applies to the cottage as 
well as the palace. Some of earth/s 'greatest 
giants in commercial enterprise, scientific re- 
search, social' ' effort, philanthropic endeavor, 
missionary zeal, and Christian heroism have 
come from humble homes. 



Two Quaint Cradles, 

AT the World's Fair two quaint old-fashioned 
cradles attracted universal attention. One 
^P^Mp'cradl.e of Abraham Lincoln and 'the 
other of Daniel Webster. It was Webster who 
when asked what was' the greatest thought- he 
ever 1 had, answered, " The thought of my re- 



sponsibility to God." Abraham Lincoln stated, 
" If God wills, I will stamp out slavery." These 
were two important cradles, but, reader, in your 
home may be cradles quite as important, 

An authority on this subject has written, 
" Give me the child until he is seven years old, 
and you may do as you like with him after- 
wards." And Napoleon said, "What France 
wants is mothers." The great Italian General, 
Garibaldi, asserted, " Let me educate the mo- 
thers, and the sons will be good soldiers." It 
was this hero who said of his mother, a woman 
of humble station, " She was a model mother. 
I owe to her love, her angel-like character, all 
the good that belongs to mine. Often amid 
the most arduous scenes of my tumultuous life, 
when I have passed unharmed through the 
breakers of the ocean, or the hailstorms of 
battle, she has seemed present to me. I have, 
in fancy, seen her on her knees before the Most 
High — my dear mother — imploring for the life 
of her son, and I have believed in the efficacy 
of her prayers." 

Ah, the infinite responsibility and the wide- 
spread influence of home ! . Impressions are 
being- made upon the child's mind that will not 
be entirely erased through all the .ages of 

eternity. : \-. m- 1 

■$> .4> <$> 

Duties Wiithin the Gates. 

LJ OW to properly fulfil the duties " within the 
** gates " is too great a subject for a short 
paper, but I would briefly mention one or two 
ways. 

' Example is better than precept," for what 
the parent is, the child will strive to be. One 
of the most pitiful sights I have ever seen 
comes vividly before me as I Write. In a service 
1 was conducting in the Mercer Reformatory, 
Ontario's penal institution for women, sat a 
mother and three daughters I It was a sight 
to break one's heart and make the angels weep. 

Cultivate kindness. Little kindnesses and 
courtesies and gentle words help to sweeten 
life and smoothe the rough; places.; Kindness 
is the essence of politeness. The parents should 
consider the children's comfort, and the children 
should; consider the .parents' wishes first, of all. 

"We have careful thoughts for the stranger, 
And smiles for the sometimes guest, 

But oft for ' our own ' 

The bitter tone, 
Though we love ' our, own ' the best. 
Ah! lips with the curve impatient, 
Ah 1 brow with that look of scorn,. ,- 

'Twere a cruel fate 

Were the night, too late 
V To undo the work of the morn." .. ' 

Insist on obedience. The Warden of a 
large penal institution remarked to me on one 
occasion, " We teach obedience here. The men 
have never learned it before, they have never 
had their wills subdued. That is one reason wlvy 
they do not' know how to obey the law." 

And our beloved General Booth, in his final 
talk to' his leading Staff Officers, with fatherly 
concern and interest, said, " Teach \our children 
to obey." 

It is so much easier for the adult-child to 
, obey Ms Heavenly Father if in his early child- 
hood he- has learned the spirit of obedience. 

Sad truth to confess, disobedience- is the sin ' 
of this age. It makes one's heart ache to see 
the wilfulness permitted- by some parents; 
sometimes.^ I think, because i't costs effort and 
trouble to. follow up a command and insist upon 
obedience. 

Cultivate music in the ho,me. Begin, 
when the child is in its early iniaincy.', Bring 
back from the recesses of memory the old songs 
and hymns of your own' .childhood, and teach 
them to the little ones in your home. There- 
is a refining, elevating influence in music and 
song that nothing else can supplv. These songs 
will help ,the children in' latei 'life: maybe in 
the perplexities bf business, or the worries of 
home, the old, song "that mother sang" w\\fc 
spring unbidden or unexpectedly to Remind, 
and change the current of thought from har- 
assing concern to a prayerful looking to mo- 
ther's God. Have music, bright, cheerful, holv 
music and sorig in the home. 

(\To be continued^ -i '. '/■■ ' ; . 
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HOW THE POOR LIVE AND DIE. 



Stories of Cadets' Visitation in a City's By-Ways. 




Comforting the Dying in the Slums. 

HO can tell the value of visitation? 
It has been the means of bringing 
a bit of sunshine in many a home, 
and at the same time proving a real 
blessing to our own soul. Jesus 
says, " A cup of cold water given 
in My name shall not lose its re- 
ward. 

Two lassies,, while visiting one day, entered 
a very desolate-looking place. After climbing 
two pairs of stairs, and walking through a long, 
dark hall, they entered a room which was the 
very picture of despair. Away in a dark corner 
of the room, seated on a chair, pillowed up by 
a bundle _ of dirty rags, sat a man, dying of 
consumption. His wife, who should have been 
by his side, was running about the streets, and 
neglecting her life's companion, and now he 
lay dying. 

What was to be done? One of the lassies 
swept the floor, and tried to tidy up the place 
a bit, while the other washed the dishes. When 
they had made the poor man as comfortable as 
they could, they prayed and read to him from 
God's Word. When ready to leave, one of them 
turned to the woman and asked: 
"Are you a Christian?" 
Her reply was, "No. I once loved God, 
but I have wandered away." Then she burst 



"What, another flight yet?" 

" Yes ; but exercise is good, you know." 

" But, my heart." 

"Oh, hang your heart! If it is giving out 
already, you had better go back now." 

" These stairs seem worse than the others 
down below." 

" Now wait a jiff till I knock at this door." 

Knock 1 Knock t 

" It echoes strangely, doesn't it?" 

" Yes ; you see, there are no carpets or furn- 
ishings, and this is an old hotel, and the place 
is gaunt and roomy." 

" What was that ran across into the corner ?" 

" Why, it's only a rat. Don't be nervous ; 
you frightened him." 

" Hurry up and knock again; I hate rats!" 

" Well, this is funny. Someone should an- 
swer, for there "is a sick man inside." 

" Push the door open a bit and peek in." 

" All right, but it is dark, and I can't see 
very well. I make out some object over there 
in the corner. It looks like a bed, but it isn't. 
It is something patched up to lie on, though." 

"Hello!" 

" Hello !" comes instant reply. 

But it was echo answered. 

" That echo is uncanny, isn't it?" 

We approached the object in the corner. 
Why, we have been misdirected. Someone has 
made a mistake. There is no one sick here, 
for a husband and wife lie sleeping, and the 
wife has her arm about her husband's neck. 

"Hello!" 

They are sound sleepers. 

"Hello!" 

We lift the arm to rouse the sleeping man. 
My God! it is cold. It is the arm of a corpse. 

He is dead. 




into tears. They then asked her to kneel down 
which she did, and they prayed with her also. 

While they were praying her husband, al- 
though very weak,, would repeat; the precious 
name of Jesus. It was found afterwards that 
a man' who had given ,his heart to God in one 
oE fhe General's meetings in the,, ; ]\ilassey Music 
Hall, had visited him and got Ji'im saved. , 

The Cadets then left for a 'little while, soon 

returning with a basket of food, Which was 

badly needed. ,A few hours .after ,the man 

passed away to be'with Jesus—Cadet E. Young. 

, '-■ , The Fjnal Curtain. 

[A reporter of the Toronto Star, who had heard 
of the incident described above, visited the 
scene. His graphic description best gives 
the sequel of the ' story.-^ED.j 

«C AY, these stairs creak; don't .they ?" 

•^ " Well, what can jou expert in an old 
place like this ?" 

, So up we go a long flight, with each step 
'set to a different key. 



' Away ina dark comer fif the room, seated on a cimir, pillowed up iy a 

But she breathes. 

She is dead drunk, [ ■ ' 

Two little children push oaen the door fv They 
have followed us from the street, and, eye us 
with suspicion. 

" Mamma says papa/s gone, away, but there 
he is." 

That is what the elder oiie said. > 

The younger one tried to creep in by her 
mother, but the bunk was pretty narrow for 
that. 

There are three, other children somewhere 
around the streets wondering-, perhaps, where 
papa ha,s gone to. . , , 

And in this city, within three minutes of the 
Board of Trade, within two minutes of the 
Stock Exchange, and .almost within stone : throw 
of two cathedrals, an old man dies in squalor. 
Consumption took him',' and they say that some- 
times he even lacked the bare necessities of life. 

Drink? . 
rllfes, drink is to blame, there- is no doubt of 
that. 



Yet, he repented, and sent for a clergyman, 
but somehow or other he failed to answer, and 
those of us who 'believe that there is good in 
every heart, think perhaps the parson failed 
to get the message. But two members of the 
Salvation Army came, and the cold room was 
warmed, and the crackling of a fire joined 
echoes with the prayers of the Salvationists. 

The Potters' Field would have claimed him, 
but Major Archibald, of the Army Rescue De- 
partment, collected a sum, which, with that 
granted by the city, saved the body from a 
nameless grave. And when, on Friday, the 
sods fell, and the tears of a widow, now sober, 
fell with them, prayers rose. 

And in the falling tears and rising prayers 
was closed another story of life in this proud 
city of Toronto. — Charles F. Raymond: 
«► -$> <§> 
Drunk and Injured. 

/"L OING to a house one day, we found a wo- 
^ J man under the influence of liquor, lying 
on an old sofa, covered only with a few old 
dirty clothes. The day previous she had been 
into a fight with some of her neighbors, and 
had received serious injuries. The house and 
furniture was in a dilapidated condition. We 
saw that prompt action was necessary, and so 
we went to work, bound up the wounds, and 
made the sufferer comfortable. We then gave 
her some nourishment and prayed with her. 
She confessed her wrong-doing, telling us that 
drink was the cause of all her misery. We 
tried our best to lead her to a Saviour whose 
blood can make the vilest clean, and then our 
mission ended there for that day, and we hast- 
ened to continue our work of love. 

<S> <S> <§> 
Scrubology and Christianity. 

"VY7HILE out "visiting with another Cadet 
™ one day, we knocked at the door of a 
house. A man answered the knock, and we 
asked him if his wife was in. 
-,. : 'SYes," he said; "but she is sick in bed and 
you cannot see her." 

We urged him, however, to let us go in and 
seej| if we could do anything for her. When 
he saw we were so determined he let us in. 
Crossing a very poorly-furnished front room, 
we went to the bed-room, where we found his 
poof, sick wife and a baby four days old lying 
in bed. We shook hands with her and asked 
her if we could do anything. She was very re- 
mctant to confide in us, but we saw the poor 
woman needed some help, so we at once pre- 
pared for work. While the other Cadet cleaned 
the house, I did the washing. 

There were two other children, one fourteen 
months and the other between two and three 
years of age. We washed and cleaned both 
before we came away, and then we prayed with 
the parents, and tried to point them to the 
Lamb of God which taketh away the sins of 
the world. 

The wife, who was a backslider, confessed 
that serving God was the best way to live, and 
she said she couldn't get fight with God till she 
went back to the Army * penitent form. She 
felt her lost condition; and the first chance she 
would have she- was coming back again. 

I beliive God made us a blessing in that 
home. Both husband and wife wanted us to 
come ag&hi We do thank God for the privil- 
eges He»has given us; We feel so unworthy of 
them; Tongue can- never express tlbe value and 
blessing of house-to-house visitation. "As 
much as ye did -It Unto them ye did it unto Me." 
^Ella Mitude Beckingham, Cadet. ■ 



Five Hundred Miles with a Broken 
Wing. 

: A letter jult; received from Chicago gives the 
following ; interesting incident: ■ 

It appears that ar poor backslider: attended 
the General's, night meetingin Minneapolis, but 
JiaiL to hurry away to cajtch a train for Chicago, 
Qre the- prayer meeting had commenced^ B'ttt 
so hard had the General hit this man, and so 
deep did the truth cut his conscience, that on; 
his' arrival .in Chicago he found out the Army's 
hall, knelt at the Army's penitent form, and 
found the Christ that the Army lives to preachy 
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His Empty World. 

A Ohat urtth an Infidel. 

BY STAPF-'OAPTAIN F, MORJUS. 



I* 
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I met John C one day on the main thor- 
oughfare of E . He had a kindly face 
and manner and the red band always 
made a pleasant smile come over his coun- 
tenance. "Good day, Captain," he shout- 
ed, as I was hurrying on. "And how's your 
religion going to-day ?" "Pleasant afternoon," 
I replied ; then continued to say, as I gripped 
him by the hand, "Yes, a delightful day, isn't 
it ? What a lot we ought to be thankful for 
to our God, who showers down upon us so 
many blessings, to the just as well as the un- 
just." 

The smile on his face had gradually died 
away, and in its place came a dark scowl. "Oh, 
don't say anything more about that ; it's a queer 
thing you can't speak except it's about religion." 
"Well," I replied,, "I was simply giving an ex- 
pression of thankfulness to God for His won- 
derful goodness. I don't know, I am sure, how 
you feel about it, but it is a marvelous thing 
that, notwithstanding all this hell around us, 
reeking in its sin and wickedness against God, 
He should still make earth so pleasant for 
us to live in." 

"What nonsense !" John replied. "I tell you 
I am somewhat older than you, and I have 
learned a thing or two in the forty-three years 
I have lived on this earth. Why, don't you 
know that one atom attracts another ? That 
this world at one time was only one infinites- 
imal speck which attracted to itself feveri bodies 
that were still smaller ? As the ages passed on, 
and on, this body grew larger, and. larger^ in 
the natural order of things, until the earth was 
formed. The idea, as contained in the first 
chapter of Genesis, is the imagination of some 
fanatic or fool who probably went to bed on a 
heavy supper, and whose brain in slumber be- 
came so confused as to hatch out such a non- 
sensical story as the creation, and then had the 
audacity to give it out to the world the next 
morning that he had an inspiration as to how 
the world was formed, or that he had learned 
from his so-called God how He created earth, 
and now we have had handed down to us that 
ridiculous storv of the creation for nearly six 
thousand years, and the older it gets silly peo- 
ple are the more. apt to believe it because swe 
are getting farther away from the days of this 
story -rteller and the truth, and- — *-" 
; , "Just wait a minute," I put in. "I am?<yery ' 
much afraid that you^-— - " ^UtTwas not'ah- 
jlowed to complete the seUteneeir 'jj. E. hadigbt 
up too much steam altogether, and wasn^igo- 
ingrto' stop his oratorical machinery,;; just then, 
$!o I had to patiently wait /and' hear ,;the restiM 
his speech before my turn came. He went n 
with the usual stock, arguments of the theory 
of evolution from nothing until he was. forced 
tos stop . for sheer want of breath, for he had 
been talking to me at a very rapid rate; and I 
eagerly seized the opportunity to question him 
by asking, " Wlho placed, the "first atom in 
position to collect to itself these, other atoms?" 
: "Well," he continued, "You know these 
atoms are mere nothings, so small, indeed, that 
they cannot be seen with 1 the naked eye. They 
float around in the universe and attract to 
themselves each other. I assure, you; it is a 
very simple thing to understand" And he 
went glibly on once more with a lengtiiy ex- 
planation of the law, uf attraction " ■ . 
'T am afraid," I got opportunity at last to 
say, "you are giving me a lengthy disquisition . 
on evolution, and, if vou will pardon me, speak- 
ing it as ghbly as a parrot would a well-leain- 
ed lesson. You have carefully avoided giving 
me a frank answer to my question about ihio 
"■nothings" and the "specks/" and ^^^^BSl 
edly in vour talk rcfciu-1 i> \ i un \\\uA, 
motion and the universe, all of which 
have not been, and; I .mm iiii.il, .an- 
not be" explained. In other words, \ou 
are using to stren 8S|Pf^W^BS^^^^S 
things that vou do not understand or is it 
possible for finite man tfl^HB^p^^^^^^^H 
"The questions you r il^^^8|^^^^M^B 
certainly give one 'food for thought,' and- sup- 



ply material for lengthy and oftentimes elo- 
quent discussions, but whether they bring a 
hope in one's breast which will spur them on to 
live a nobler and more useful life, and will help 
soften the pillow and take the sting out of 
death, I am not so sure." 

"Well, perhaps there might be a question 
just there," he replied, "but let the future take 
care of itself. The present is perfectly satis- 
factory, and that is all I care about." 

"Are you quite sure of that ?" I queried, 
looking him steadily in the eye, where I detect- 
ed anything but a restful spirit, and I thought 
after that his attitude seemed to change a little, 
for he said, kindly : 

"Well, you see, Captain, it is this way. I 
once professed to be a Christian, and if zeal 
counts for anything there could not be one who 
was more desirous than I to preach the Gospel, 
Yes, I believe those days I was as good as it was 
possible for a human being to be, in the ordinary 
acceptance of the term. I could be found night 
after night on the streets trying to get men con- 
verted. Of course, you will understand these 
were in the first few months after my conver- 
sion. I then accepted the Bible as all truth. 
I then trusted in Christ as my Saviour. I had, 
what I now consider, a blind belief in God. In 
fact, I was ready to believe anything and every- 
thing that pertained to religion. As far as my 
business would allow, I would spend hours 
searching the Scriptures for what I then termed 
new light, and not understanding all I read, 
questionings would arise, and not being able to 
satisfy my mind on the spot, 1 began to feel 
very unrestful. Then doubt came — only a little 
thing at first, but it grew and grew to the ex- 
tent that very soon I found myself not meeting 
with verses in the Bible as an exception that I 
could not understand, but as the rule: I remem- 
ber reading in the book Ezekiel arid trying to 
understand many of its mysteries, but I failed 
to grasp their meaning. I gave it up, threw 
away the book that I couldn't understand, and, 
believe me; for a time I lived in a midnight of 
despair. I shall never forget the utter desola- 
tion that filled my spirit — we will use the word 
for want of a better term. I was nearly raving 
mad. Then I said, ' This shall cease.' I threw 
God and religion overboard, read the works of 
Voltaire, Tom Paine, : Robert . Ingersoll, 
and gooitio , my disturbed vision was 
•cleared., I ' saw the ■' blind, folly with 
which I had followed in the steps of my 
ancestors, and by scientific conclusions, based 
on what appeared to be good, common sense, 
I arrived eventually at a place where I was 
satisfied-^in a word, saw that all religion was 
a myth. At the present, prayers and entreaties 
of Christians no longer aflect mi, and 1 " — 
here was a pause for a few seconds — "'Well, 1 
am what you might say content, or nearly so.' 
You 'folks: in the Salvation ' Army speak of 
being satisfied, and so am I. There is apparent- 
ly no difference in our 'condition. If being satis- 
fied is religion, then I have got it, but still dis- 
believe in God, I go in to get all I can out of 
this world,, while you' seem to be all the time - 
preparing for another." 

i,I was staggered for a moment, and .then 
quietly replied; 

" I am sorry for you, as sorry as a soul can 
be who 'desires to see you; enjoy the blessings 
of God's salvation. I have no doubt you. are 
satisfied, or I would rather say indifferent to 
me wondefcful deliverance Christ holds out to 
you,, yet I' would say there, are two conditions 
in which men can be found. One, as the 
Scripture sa'ith, "dead in trespasses arid 'sins," 
and the" other, quickened, by His Holy Spirit 
and alive to all that is spiritual. You have eyes 
to see the Works of God's beautiful creation 
all around 'you, and yet you behold not r His 
hand 'iri[it. You have ears to hear His blessed 
truths declared by those who have been re- 
deemed' by the precious blood, arid yet you 
hearken 1 not. You have a voice to 1 sing His 
praises, yet it 'is oftentimes heard in cursing. 
The reasons you assign for losing faith in 
God appear to me foolish. Po you throw away 
a book of euchd jusb'because at the commence- 
ment you understand hot the fifty-fifth proposir 
fton ?^^»^itart at the corhmencernent df the 
W^W^^^B go step by step.'' And' wduld; not 
people think you out of your mind if you were . 
to make an assertion that because y6u",c6uld,not 



understand at once everything in the book— it 
was all a delusion? You must therefore^ rise 
the same common sense in matters pf religion. 
Just because you can't grasp all the truths of the 
Bible at once, you must not cast it from you^as 
an absurdity. There is much in it you can 
understand ; grasp first these truths, place 
your feet upon them as a sure foundation, and 
it will not be long before your knowledjge'of 
things Divine will have wonderfully increaflc| 
providing you approach them in the ' right 
spirit." f I 

He had allowed me to speak all this without 
any interruptions, and now stretched out hils 
hand in .a friendly manner to say good-day, 
which I eagerly grasped, uttering at the same 
time a parting " God bless you " from my heart. 

"I hope," said he in parting, "I have not 
offended you, Captain, but I never speak to 
any professing Christian about religion except 
yourself and the Presbyterian minister. I thank 
you for your interest," and he parted with a 
serious countenance. 

The weeks passed swiftly on. The Army 
continued to warn sinners night after night 
on the streets of E^ — , and sometimes away 
at the back of the open-air ring I could dis- 
tinguish the face of C . I also met him 

several times on the streets and in the saloons 
while Cry selling, after our lengthy conversa- 
tion, and tried to win him to Christ, but it 
seemed useless. He drank freely, and it was 
quite evident, at the mad race he was going, 
his life would be short-lived. But I determined 
he should not die a guilty sinner without due 
warning, and the best was done to win him to 
Christ; 

His end came sooner than expected. I was 
startled by reading the following in a daily 
newspaper: 

" John C — — , a character who is well-known 
in this city, came to his death last night in a 
very Unexpected manner. No One can tell just 
how the terrible accident happened, but it ap- 
pears that he had returned hoirie "at an early 
hour in the* morning, and beinM^ very much 
fatigued, threw himself on the bed, forgetting 
a lighted candle on the table. It is supposed 
the candle burned down to the table and ignited 
the same, causing a general conflagration in the 

room, resulting in the death of JohnC -. 

As the house stood alone, no -'one'" saw the ac- 
cident,' and it was not, until at ah early hour 
this.morniiig a man passing that way discovered 
the burnt building and the charred remains 
of the unfortunate man." 

Could this really be the man I had spoken 
to. 1 asked; myself again, and again. Yes it 
i must be the same. I found on further enquiry 
ii'lilfpt had been ''drinking in a 'saloon until a 
very, late; hour, when he had stumbled home 
much the worse, for intoxicating liquor. He had 
fallen on the bed in a drunken, clumber only -to 
. be awakened in eternity. fcfcSi^^W 

. I. was called upon, with several other officers, 
by his worldly friends, to conduct the -funeral 
service, for he had many who had helped him 
on in sin Whatever sinners think of the 
Gospel when living, I have' noticed they alwavs 
4? s l#* :Chnslian burial:' The service was' con- 
ducted Sunday morning in an Opera House 
which had been secured. The place was full 
A saloon baud also put in an appearance and 
played such hymns as were selected. It was ho 
use speaking to the dead, therefore^, lesson was 

drawn from the life of C . f or the benefit of 

the hvmg. It was a remarkable opportunity 
and a most impressive. service, which can nevef 
be erased from my memory. The procession to 
the 'cemetery was equally so, and upon arriving- 
at the grave tears stole' down the cheeks' as these 
companions in sin, with 'uncovered heads threw 
a few green twigs on the coffin; and ; said; f Good- 
bye, comrade; good-bye." After I had prayed 
they moved slowly away one 'by one to their 
haunts of sin,, soon to forget a lesson so striking ' 
My tale is, told/ I heartily 'wish its .ending 
had been of a more p easant cha-aclet, but <iirh 
was, the clos^e of , a hfe l ived withm]| , j| j : 
Yet there are those who would still desire to 
take away' our, h Q pe. of heaven, meeting our 
blessed , Lord, and ouf 're-union with those K i;! 
have loved, and offer' in return the Meeting- 
pleasures of earth to help hasten us to a world 
of 'despair. ''■'•',.' 



saw 






;-'i,)iSig^!afe^- 



wm 



mmmm 



c£ The Christmas War Cry. £» 



25 




ffews at Jsastl 

V>6e Story of an Enquiry (Base. 



BY ENSIGN W. C. ARNOLD. 

' T could be truthfully said that Herman 
Meidinger, the proprietor of the 
jewelry store at Friedrich'shafen, 
was indeed a happy man. His 
character was unblemished, his deal- 
ings strictly honest, his movements 
in society pleasant, because of his 
kind and considerate ways, and in 
business most prosperous. While he certainly 
was industrious and God-fearing, two essentials 
to human happiness, a good portion of his suc- 
cess must be rightly attributed to his wife. 

Gretchen was the one who, with her splendid 
example and her special gift of economizing, 
enabled Herman to save sufficient to start in 
business for himself. When afterwards difficult 
problems would arise, she proved herself a 
wise counsellor. Equally they had shared the 
toil through which they raised themselves from 
their humble surroundings to their present 
estate. God had also blessed, them 
with three beautiful children.. Con- 
rad, a promising youth of thirteen; 
Gertrude, the image of her mother, 
a sweet and fair little maiden of 
seven, and Frieda, who was yet but 
an infant, were the fondlings and 
endless joys of their parents. 

No effort was spared to give Con- 
rad, the. best education the commun- 
ity afforded. It is customary in the 
Fatherland when a boy reaches the 
age of fourteen that he should choose 
his profession, and jn a good many 
cases the oldest son of a family takes 
up his father's business. So it was 
with Conrad ; he was sent to the city 
as an apprentice, to whom the privil- 
ege is given to study every depart- 
ment, both theoretical .and practical, 
in a 'manufacturing estabfehment. Hes 
made progress' as step by step ad- '"• 
vancerhent .was made, until after a 
few years we find , him entrusted with 
a responsible position in the office of 
the-'ifirm. ,-, : , 

Conrad: was? certainly of good ap-. 
pearance, arid: < bemg , .■■,, the fortunate 
possessor ;of i a ■ jovial disposition, : his '■ 
gpodrnatur^d ways^i won for* -him 
many friends. Poor Conrad!- If he. 
had only been careful in selecting his 
. companions ! 

" Come and have a good time," 
was 'the first temptation. He yielded. 

*f I'll .treat,"- 

His turn came next. < 

The theatre and the ball-room be- 
came, so, fascinating to hirh that' he 
was never happy unless in. the 1 ..whirl • ' 
of the dance of listening to some ex- 
citing play. , A , game , .of cards was 
now and th^n indulged in— for the fun of it at 
first, but. for m.oney soon -after. ■ • " 

Conrad Was' living above ibis- means, and he 
knew 'it, !b,ut what did it matter? - He carried 
the keys of hi's employer's' till, and no one, was 
the wiser if he .borrowed, a < few marks. The 
climax soon, came. , . At, the- games, the night 
before he had. staked very heavily, such sums 
as he never could recover. 'What was he to 
do ?. After some thought he hit upon a plan, 
and determined to lose no time in carrying it 
into effect. 

The next morning his accustomed, seat in 
the office was empty. ' Conrad had secured, a 
safe hiding-iplace on one of the large ocean 
steamers bound for Canada. 

" Xo trace can be found of him," was the 
reply of : the messenger sent to ^enquire as to 
the strange absence of; Conrad Meidinger, Chief 
Cashier of tbej'He'iclelbfcrg. Jewelry Works. An : 
■ inquiry was; made into; the standing, of his ac L ': 
counts,, when a: Shortage of; several thousand. 

marSi^^^^^^^^^^^P^W^^Sp^^ 
went to'' Cdnrad's parents;' to; inform them.: 
■ of the sad affair ■Whehjhe' 'arrived' at the resid- :! 
ence of Herman Meidinger a sad and gloomy 



atmosphere seemed to be cast over the whole 
house, evidently caused by a letter held by Mrs. 
Meidinger. It was from Conrad, informing his 
parents of the disgrace brought upon them. 
The hopes for the brilliant future of. their only 
son were destroyed. But not alone that, the 
largest portion of their savings had to be used 
to repay the discrepancy in Conrad's account. 



Herman Meidinger and his dear wife were 
heart-broken. Day after day they would expect 
to receive some news from Conrad, but in vain 
they waited. Years passed by, and still nothing 
was heard of him. The worry and anxiety 
had been too much for them both, but especially 
was it telling upon Herman. Since the first 
shock he had never been the same. His health 
seemed to be failing fast, which unfitted him 
for his business, with the result that payments 
on the, mortgage taken to meet Conrad's de- 
ficiency became very irregular. Everything had 
been kept in the quietest possible manner, until 
one morning the inhabitants of Friedrich'shaf en 
were startled by the little placard on the win- 
dows of the jewelry store, which made known 




THE WELCOME NEWS. 

to them all that the business was" in the hands 

of Herman' Meidinger's creditors, *;. 

" "' This was indeed a heavy blow. The family 

was compelled to move into smaller quarters., 

However, the real fruits were soon realized 

When Herman Meidinger was thrown on his 

sick-bed, and it was , not long before a little 

group stood around trie open grave, in the little 

Churchyard away on the hill, ' into which they 

laid "a tender husband and a broken-hearted 

father*. ' , *'•'" . ,','■ ,'' ' '' A-,'! ' > ' ,' "; 
* * ,* * * 

Every possible ,, means ., had v been tried to.' 
secur'e the whereabouts -of the lost 'son, but they 
were of no avail uhtil 6ne day someone recom- 
mended to the poor widow .that the Salvation 
Airniy was; a capable agency of tracing lost 
ones, owing to the organization being repre- 
sented in every civilized, ' country. As a last 
resource she communicated -with their Head- 
quarters. New hopes seemed to ari^e within 
her when a reply to her inquiry came, and the 
officials assured her : that' everything; in their J 
power, would be done. . , : * ; ; 

,, -'J'"- 't.'fV^ <"*! ' r>* ' ' i. ft" . ,\ ,*/< ', '". ' 

R , a newly-discovered mining camp. w.at. 

the place boomed by the railway company when,' 



Conrad Meidinger landed in Quebec, and dilig- 
ent inquiry brought him to the conclusion that 
he would make this his destination. 

After some days and nights in the railway 
coach, and other means of conveyance, the 
camp was reached. The surroundings were 
not the most inviting. However, all along 
the journey he had secured considerable inform- 
ation as to the customs and peculiarities of this 
Western country, as well as the advantages 
offered, and he was fully convinced that he 
must be willing to grasp anything his hands 
might find to do. Therefore, when the em- 
ployment agency had chalked on the blackboard 
" Kitchen assistant wanted," Conrad was the 
first to apply for the job. The work was very 
coarse, but when the first pay-day came around 
$30 in " greenbacks," as the men called them, 
lined the pockets of the kitchen assistant. 
Steadily he worked his way into a better posi- 
tion. - 

One night, after work was done, Conrad and 
his chums were but taking their usual ' " con- 
stitutional," when their attention was taken by 
the sound of singing. 
This was nothing new, though it was' gen- 
erally some rough man's voice 
trying to sing one of the variety 
theatre tunes. This time a clear and 
sweet woman's voice sounded into the 
stillness of the night, and as they 
came nearer they found a large crowd 
in front of the " International," 
around three people dressed in pecul- 
iar uniform, such as Conrad had 
never seen before, He was soon in- 
formed that it was the Salvation 
Army, who had come to open fire 
in the camp, 

The Salvationists had brought with" ' 
them a fairly-large tent, and meetings 
were conducted every night, which 
was certainly a treat to the miners, 
and Conrad and this chums never J 
failed to attend except when on night 

: y shift, v :®e wou,ld allways buy the 
War Cry, and when reading its 

>%ages conviction would often strike 

; 'his."ihea#tr''' 

One day when glancing through 
,:tU' paper his eyes fell upon a picture. 
Could it really be true that it was a 
picture of himself taken some years 
ago ? Quickly he pushed the War Cry ; 
in his pocket, fearing that someone 
might notice it. Oh, how he trem- 
bled! He could almost. feel the cold 
grasp of the police official 011 his 
shoulder. 

Taking a walk to some secluded 
spot in the bush, he carefully looked 
around him to make sure that no one 
was in, sight* so that he might have 
another look. The. description given 
suited him to the letter. Coming to 
the last Tine' he burst unto tears, for 
_ •>; i it.;read,5MpthfeJ* is anxioiisly inquir- 
ing, and all will be- forgiven if %ou will only 
Write." • - :. ' -. 

At the first opportunity he made his way to 
seekjthe 4 , ^'^'^#^r'fen% , ''(^pMn.-- : -What ' 
a delight it seemed to the officer to be able to 
do -something for Conrad! He provided him 
with notepaper, etc., and insisted that no further 
delay, should be made. The anxious mother 
.should not betkept in despair any longer. . • 
s'f:?y ' ! ';i!3 ?: K^ ' *'"^ :,: ■■'■>'; '• ■£,:;■•.*■.. ■-.; : :' !f "- 

News 'at last I The loud rap at the cottage 
occupied by Mrs. Meidinger announces that the 
postman has come. His visits were very seldom 
now, although some : of its occupants would 
watch for him morning after morning. Rather 
excitedly the letter was snatched from the old 
man, . One glance at the address was sufficient. 
It ,came from Conrad, and with it came joy 
unspeakable to the mother's heart. The burden 
that had weighed her down for years had gone: 
, Best of- all, Conrad expected to be with her 
, once more to celebrate Christmas.' '* ■■ 

, 'News. had at' last reached that' earthly home. 
Now 'even the angels' were privileged : to rejoice 
at the glad news received 'in heaven that through 
the faithful dealings of the Army Captain an-< 
other soul was Won for Jesus. 
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BY ADJUTANT JOS. BARR. 

HAVE seen many pitiable specimens 
of humanity in my travels, but none 

have surpassed Mother X. on 

the night of her conversion. 

It happened one very wet night 
some eleven years ago. Outside the 
rain was descending in torrents ; in 
the hall perhaps fifty people were 
very heartily singing the opening song, when 
the barracks door opened and some woman 
entered. The effect was discomfiting in the 
extreme. While the condition of the poor wo- 
man ought, penhaps, to have moved us to tears 
rather than smiles/ it was no small contract for 
even the most sanctimonious to take the matter 
seriously. One old gentleman, known relig- 
iously as having the maximum amount of pro- 
fession coupled with the minimum amount of 
possession, cast upon her a horrified and 
shocked look, which she was quick to note, and 
which he had reason to repent before he was 
much older. 

She who had just entered was probably fifty 
years of age. In her youth she may have been 
good-looking; if so, drink and sin had wonder- 
fully marred her beauty. She wore a tight- 
fitting black ulster, with gaping seams and 
sundry ragged fringes, while on her head was 
an old black straw hat, the rim" of which was 
partly torn from the crown and hung over her 
left eye. Her face had been over-well supplied 
with powder, which, instead ;df improving her 
appearance, on this occasion* was "the ground: 
work of a most grotesque arid; 'ludicrous ptctii^g 
The rain had trickled from., her dirty hat in 
little streamlets over her face, cutting its way 
through the powder and leaving her face traced 
like a tiger's back. Hj 

When she stood composedly in the aisle, 
grinning mischievously on the crowd, it Was 
almost more than flesh and blood could stand. 
Espying the horrified expression on the coun- 
tenance of the aforementioned old gentleman, 
she made her way to where he sat and smiling 
coyly at him took her place by his side. lie 
looked straight ahead and tried to sing away 
as if nothing had happened. She, on the other 
hand, finding his long, grey whiskers a tempt- 
ing medium through which to' attract hisa^ 
tention, gave them a pull, at the same time 
casting upon him her most bewitching smiled ; |; 

He moved further up the seat. She followed 
him. Just at this juncture the song ended, and 
we knelt for prayer. Instead of kneeling where' 
he stood, the old man moved to another seat. 
Someone prayed, and as we -s'aftjg a chorus I 
hsardi a move, and looking lip was just in t!|pe 
to see her ladyship kneeling dowh beside him; 
giving his wniskers another jerk as she did so. 
This was, all he wanted of that sort of treat- 
ment, so he got up and went out. During the 
singing .of the second song she came to the 
front seat, and for a time. smiled and winked 
at my Gaptain and me in turns. I need hardly 
say that thus far the meeting had been com- 
pletely spoiled, and I have often, wondered why 
she wasn't turned out. God undoubtedly had a 
hand in that. 

At la'st the mischievous mood seemed to leave 
her, and from that moment she became intense- 
ly interested in. all that was saidj and much to , 
everyone's surprise, came out to the penitent 
Jprrn the moment the invitation Was given. 

The Convert Sergt. -Major— a godly woman 
— took her home after .meeting. The condition 
of 'the house was dreadful. Bioken dishes 
strewed over the floor, furniture upturned, and 
filth and dirt 'everywhere. The Sergeant-Major 
decided to fix things up a little and was busy 
lighting the fire when the woman's husband 
came in. 

He had been at work in *h country, and had 
jusL returned tired and weary and dispirited. 
Seeing the uniform In &■ i-.pnl l.v haul >j 
the soldier, exclaiming. 

" Oh, for God's sake, do- 'something: with that : 

woman; for if you don ^^^^^^^^^fii^^B 

us will go before oui .Mal.r in i hiuiy in> 

nearly a year she has ncll^^^^^^^^^^^^m 

•■ariCl am afraid some of the%wnghLs li^|S| 



do away with her or myself. For the love of 
God, sister, do something with her." 

It was hard for him to believe that something 
had already been done for her, but it was 
nevertheless true that God had revealed Him- 
self unto her as her Deliverer, and that was to 
be the last time he would have to come home 
ro misery and filth. 

A few years ago I was in Butte City, Mont., 

and there met a lady who came from D , 

in the Old Land, where all tihis took place. 
While talking of old times and old friends, she 
asked me if I remembered Mother X . 

"Yes," I answered, "I should think I do. 
Is she alive yet?" 

" Alive and well saved," was her reply, " and 
respected by all who know her." 

Seven years had come .and gone since that 
eventful night, and God's grace had proved 
sufficient. 



W6roug6 Sin's ^Breakers. 

{Continued from page 14.) 



compelled to go through the formalities of 
religion, because it was good form. Occasion- 
ally conscience would assert itself, but It was 
invariably silenced with the excuse that the 
rules of society must be complied with. 

The taste for stimulants grew stronger with 
the many opportunities to feed it, until to satisfy 
the growing craving that began to burn within 
her, other means were resorted to. Her maid, 
a gay young French girl, clever with a lady's 
toilet, was, an unscrupulous woman, who readily 
accepted her young mistress' bribes to secretly 
obtain the spirits, which seemed now to, have 
become , a necessity. Evelyn felt the demon 
growing within 1 her, and was Very careful at 
first to hide from her parents the growing pas- 
sion. Her sunny smile, however, was only 
rarely seen upon her face, the sweetness of her 
disposition became warped until those around 
her felt the jarring of her fretful temper. The 
mother noted, with some degree of anxiety, the 
change in her child, but attributed it to the 
strain and fatigue, consequent on the endless 
round of receptions and society engagements. 

Tighter and tighter the serpent's coils were 
Wound, round her, until it^ fangs were' driven 
deep into the vitals of her moral and spiritual 
nature. Again and again, on one pretext or 
another, she excused herself from coming into 
the drawing-room, and by the assistance of her 
cunning servant, procured the spirits that now 
f eerried the only thing to satisfy the craving 
that blazed within her, and. in tlie privacy of her 
pwn room became stupefied with drink. 

Oh, the fell power of this fascinating serpent, 
this destroying fiend, that with blistering breath, 
had Shrivelled up every pure .and noble desire 
and purpose! If she were discovered by her 
parents ! How could she ever look them in the 
face again if once they saw •■" her when down 
under the influence of the cruel enemy that had 
robbed her of the power of resistance? Many 
a time the. agony of remorse became : so great 
she felt she would lose her reasoni, and had to 
resort to further stimulants td' brmg tehipblr^y 
relief to her distracted nerves. '■ 

" Sa^ to tell, how she fell u^ y :'//'.>"'■; 
From great heights nigh down to hell I" 

Hell!', She felt something of its fire burning 
in her veins -already.* _ -'>.' . : - : ■' : - ' : :,< 

One day it seemed as if her enemy was goad- 
ing her, on to desperation'. She was restless, 
answered questions in a .nonchalant fashion, and 
pleading an headache she begged to be excused 
f rprri .accompanying her parents to the mansion 
of a neighbor; With many a 1 ' tender injunction 
to refflfcdi keep quiet, her parents left her. ' 

In- her own chamber poor Evelyn paced to 
and fro. What was she to do? The demon 
within her had become a giant. Drink she must 
have I 'Snatching, at a decanter secreted in her 
roorh, she drank freely, but it merely added fuel 
to the fire 1 . ■ Pressing her hand to her aching 
head, she cried but in, the agony of the frightful 
fires within her, while the mocking voice of the 
demon that had ^tung her urged her on; to dark 
deeds of desperation. "End it with poison," 
whispered , the . tempter. She startled — " Die 
God, 'I cannot, dare notjjlie!''';,, : Z^^'Z'i-- 



The hours ticked slowly away. Ever and 
anon she would throw herself on her knees, arid 
cry out in her agony for God to help her, then 
rising, pace the room, until she felt she would 
choke, At last a desperate resolution seized 
her; she would go away; she would not dis- 
grace her parents. She knew drink had become 
her master, and to stay meant certain detection, 
disgrace, and breaking her parents' hearts.* 

Waiting until the great household had sunk 
into silent slumber, she feverishly gathered to- 
gether a few personal belongings, and as the 
large clock in the hall struck one she glided 
noiselessly down the broad staircase, let herself 
out, and soon stood in the garden she had loved 
and tended so well in the olden days before 
this terrible vice had mastered her. 

Turning for a few moments to look for the 
last time at her childhood's home, a sob escaped 
her. Was it too late, could she possibly over-: 
come? If she could only free herself from the 
chains that had bound her so fast! The sway- 
ing of the branches seemed to mock her; the 
wind, sobbing through the trees, seemed to as- 
sume voice. "Too late, too late!" they 
seemed to wail. With a bitter cry of agony 
she fled down the broad avenue pursued by 
the shrieks of myriads of demons, until her own 
agonized spirit took up the cry, "Too late~0 
my God! Ifs too late — too late!" and she fled. 
Where should she go to? She scarcely knew, 
but she staggered on into the darkness of the 
winter night. 

(To be continued.) 



0^ Jlrmy. 

^THERE ismuch talk about the armies of the 
I Great Powers of the world, which,,at the 
%< . nineteen hundred and second anniversary 
of the world's Saviour, stand armed to 
-tie :. teeth, ready to loosen the dogs of war at 
the sign of menace. In happy contrast to this 
we recall the remark of a ; great man during 
the visit of the General to Toronto ' " This 
would be a happy world if General -Booth's 
Army<|were the only army in the world^ '."■: 

We thank God that the Salvation Army is 
not- a national, but; a cosmopolitan concern Its 
forts and citadels are f bund alike in Arctit Lap^ 
! al Wfd tropic India. Tts^drum, beat is heard 
in five continents and many isles of the sea and 
under its flag may be -found figitfeg; all, races 
and colors of men. We believe among the 
agencies which bring various nations and 
countries into closer contact and happier rela- 
tionship, there are none more effectual than 
■ the Salvation Army, as was especially demon- 
strated' during, the recent Boer war, when the 
Army held meetings in both Boer and British 
camps.- If the dream of Universal Peace is ever 
realized, the Salvation Army will /deserve a 
fair share of that victory, for it is the only 
army that fights not to kill, but to make alive! 

Each one of the buildings, shown in the illus- 
tration on the opposite page^there are about 
fifty Territorial Headquarters of the Salvation 
Army throughout the world, only, a few of 
which are depicted— is a centre of 'Salvation 
Army energy, the power-house of the Territory 
m which we operate, connected with the Inter- 
National Headquarters, at London^ and through 
it, in touch with all other part S| of the world. 

We now operate in forty-nine, countries and 
colonies,' through the agency of between thir- 
teen and fourteen thousand paid officers and^ 
over forty --four, thousand ' unpaid Local 
Officers. The Army - lg ■ organized , in 
seven thousand two hundred corps and 
outposts, and has 1 under its control 
six hundred and twenty.one Social Institutions 
with an accommodation ,for 'twenty thousand 
persons. The weekly circulation of our period- 
icals exceeds one million copi.- < t V] ] m [ or 
work now includes nearly half a million of 
children. 

The Army is young yet, and with the sti ength 
and experience gathered in the past, it is doubt- 
less destmed to become yet one of iihc greatest 
factors in solving the mariy problems which 
face society to-day. ''IS^^kPS 
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Helped the Widow and Children. 

* WOMAN and, two children had been left 
■**■ by a heartless husband without a cent, 
and her rent just about .due. She could not 
leave iher children to take a situation, as they 
were only two and four years of age. What 
was she to do? She thought she might come 
to us and see what we could do for her.' I am 
glad to say she found help spiritually and 
financially. She now keeps some boarders, and 
is doing fairly well; but, the best of all, she 
has sought our Christ at the Army penitent 
form. 

Five other mothers have applied for help, 
and we have done all we could for them. One 
case in particular we helped in the time of death; 
when her baby, of five years old, had died. She 
not only found us a friend spiritually, but prac- 
tically, and since that time tihe children have 
been attending our Sunday School. I am glad 
to say some are taking their stand in the Army, 
and it is the joy of our hearts to ;i .be able, at the 
time of trouble, to cheer and comfort those who 
are so much in need of practical sympathy.— 
Adjt, Dodd. 

■■ ' !■»>■ ",; ■.;>;. ^yv : ef v '' .:■!.;■,"" 

Sixty and Homeless. 

WM. was brought up in Ireland; but after, 
spending some few years there!, s ' came 
out to Montreal to live with a brother and 
sister, who " were teaching school in this city. 
There she was very comfortable, and had all 
that heart could wish for, until death took her 
loved ones from her side, and she was left 
without a friend at the age of sixty. For years 
she had knocked about from place to place, not 
being able to work, and has had to beg frorn door 
to door. Sometimes she would rent a little 
room and live by herself, at other times her 
surroundings would not be so pleasant. She 
became so weary of tihe sin around her that 
she made up her mind to leave. . She knew not 
where she could go, and was walking along the 
street one evening, asking , several people she 
met if they, could tell her where : she could get 
a night's lodging. She ' at last' met a woman 
who was stopping : in our Home, who replied, 
"Why, yes, come along with me." She brought 
her to us. I took her in and made her as com- 
fortable as possible," and she has been -with us 
ever since. She. is as happy as can be,, and is 
so thankful for our. Home, appreciates all ' the 
kindness shown her, and she loves God. 



Practical Sympathy. 

A SHORT time ago a man, sixty years of 
•*■ age, jjcame to me, and with, fears rolling 
down his cheeks, told me the following sad 
story. He said: " Sir, I- am no, beggar j and I 
hope I never will be, but I cannot see my family' 
starve. /My son has' been our' support, for, the 
past three years, but now he is laid low by 
typhoid fever, and T have to loo. allei ini. . 
his mothef has her I itu 1 -. tv 1 , mjnj lu tlir 
rdare of the rc=t of the family. We had a good 
team and waggon when he took sick, but 1 was 
compelled to sell both to obtain money to keep 
things going till- my son- got better. " So now, 
Mr. Captain, I 'want you to givo me some work 
■ to help me o'ut, I cannot '-p^Buch, bi|^^^w 
furnish me with a saw w^w^^^^MS^Sll 
prove to you tha lain- i/\ 

I gave 'tihe old ; genitl:em^-J.^v';$jt%|^n:4'. : 'he'': 
proved as good as his. wo;r<iL:.iW]le# : n^St'ioame ,^ 
on I had 'a few things: tcolie^l^^-itoge^er' "ipt'i 
him to take home-^a chigken.j;r|(5n>ie:ibedf/' ;an;d; 
$i in cash. Next ni or^^^^^^^^^^^^^S 
work at an early hour, so T ^SSf^^^^^^^B 
did as nruch ajS I poss-Mi- .- >nl.l tur him T 



nave since received a letter from his wife; in 
it she poured out her heartfelt thanks to me 
and the Army. Her boy is now better, and 
the old gentleman and part of his family are 
to be found in our barracks listening to us, and 
realizing that God is good. I am praying that 
" they may all seek His salvation. This is only 
one of the many cases that come under my 
notice week in and week out. God bless the 
poor. 

"From a Brand Pluoked." 

ABOUT four months ago I arrived from 
'•■England in Montreal, and, unfortunately, 
got into bad company, which brought me down 
to depths unknown. 

Feeling very unhappy, and not finding my 
dreams realized, also having spent all my ready 
money, I sought assistance from a friend, who 
mercifully brought me to the Home. 

The idea was very repugnant to me to enter 
the Home, m fact I had a strong disgust for 
the Salvation Army, or anything appertaining 
to it but let me plead with any fallen creature 
who feels> the same way as I have done, let me 
ten them that I bless the day God, k His great 
. mercy, ded my straying feet to the people of 
t , v* e &feT e S^Stffthe whole course of 
my hfe. , While all was once dark and drear, 
now alLjsHmght and clear; 

TwT H? ^ me s ° m ething to live for. 
They taught me to com e back to my Heavenly 

T .In an l a l k foI f v ««®» for my sins. Need 
fil£? h J°3 ?f m J d6Sires were more than ful- 
S? ■ ° Und rCSt and peace for m y weary 
, Jhere is something more I would like to tell ■ 
be people of God made me useful, teaching me 
o rely on myself and stand fir^ In the know 
ledge and faith, that I was walking in thS 

Inmate of the Montreal & H. 7 * 

The Kind that Come to Us. 

J N reviewing our stay at the "Lighthouse," ' 
;;%-M*^frP***ps, is better known to the 
pubhc as "Joe Beef's Converted," we have 
met Wlth many a heart-rending case some, even 

' rlS CatCh , l he / tSt S lim P se of ** face ' 

dSf iiT i the fac i that ?* have seen ^ 

i&h? often . ^e have been led to enquire 

into their case and. try to find out the real-cause 

' w ?f d ^" fa " an { wandering so far into s n , 

and degradationuntil all self-respect has gone- 

,yea and they seem to be robbed of their man- 

; hood altogether; and have little or no dike ?o 

■ hve.for any other purpose only to satisfy the 

cravihg.that is created in them-by the evils ■ that 

iT £ ^T 8 ^ in their hearts ^d lives. 
. m 3 thank God, for even them there is every 

hope When they return to God 
i We often 'look upon what is termed by 

so many the outcast," and realize they .are the 

burden of some poor mother's prayers, that 
SmMs wept, prayed, and cried night after 

night that God would protect and spare her 
fWHHHWKlf*' they are each some mother's 

care and concern, and for this purpose we 
|^M^d;^ill„ by God's .help; take anf interest 

ir. tin -l \\ c an- trying to do 1 this by looking 

ImKUmBM^'^ now we ask for the. , 
help and aid of all those whom fortune 'has 
f-unrtil s» h i,h \ t.. i >ne to our assistance. 
Allow: me here to give a few instances : 
^^^M^«|#e following statement: " T will 
IIIIHUHlfpt position in life after leaving 
^^^^^^mW wholesale confectionerv hii-i- 
! ness, as jErayehng salesman. I also handled - 
other lines of business until, in 1880, I wept 



west to Colorado and New Mexico, following 
mining in its various branches, without any 
profitable recompense. I returned from the 
' Land of Silver and Gold ' to this city where 
I was born. I have followed hotel" business 
as well, but I have sadly fallen from almost 
the highest pinnacle of position until to-day I 
am here in the S. A. Lighthouse, having lost 
every standing in life through that which blights 
and curses so many bright hopes and good 
prospects, but I am thankful there is such 
a place where I can find a home." 

J. Q., from a respectable home and favorable 
surroundings, and a good position as telegraph 
operator on the C. P. R., has fallen, through 
drink, to the lowest "level" or state of sin, 
until he is glad when he can be sheltered at the. 
S. A. Lighthouse, or even be allowed, at his 
own request, to sleep on the floor of the reading- 
room. 

_ F. E, although only 16 years of age, is learn- 
ing in sin's dark ways to roam, having been 
left without the influence of a dear mother, 

which is so precious to so many " when very 
young; is fast going the downward road to 
rum, not so much through' drink, but lying 
and stealing, and although at the first would 
not impress you with the fact such were his 
besetments, it would only mean for him to be 
eft a very short time, and on your return the 
loss of something would convince you that 
someone dishonest had been around. 

Such are some of the cases we so often meet 
with, and for these dear, precious souls we are 
holding meetings, praying that God, by His 
•tioly bpmt, will so convince them thai* they 
may become earnest workers for Him in tile 
salvation of others who have fallen by their 
iniquity. If they will but cast themselves help- 
lessly at the mercy seat, and cry from the depth 
oi a ^broken and contrite heart, God will hear 
.and forgive.— Ensign Wm. Parsons, 

Harriet's Sorrow. 

LJARRIET was brought from the Old Coun- 
_ try at the age of thirteen years and adopt- 
ed into a country home. All went well for a time 
but after three years the- one who should, have 

^J er F ardian proved t0 be her downfall 
When his wife noticed her c|»difen- she 
sent the girl back to the Home from which she- 
had taken her, but they would not accept her 
and she had to return to her adopted parents. 
lo try and hide' the disgrace from the neigh- 
bors they shut her up in the attic for a few 
days, and then sent her off to Montreal, with a 
tew clothes in a satchel and one dollar to buy 
a _ lunch and in this manner they threw her upon 
the world without a friend or a home to shelter 
in. 

After her arrival in the city a policeman found 
her on the street destitute. He took her to the 

hX'^^ 7 co S. dnot keep her, and sent, 
her to the Rescue Home., After being- an 
inmate for a .short time she got converted She 
wrote to know if the father would not help her 
in some way to support her child, but he replied 
telling her to give her baby away and go to 
work so fhat she could get some clothes together 
and come-back respectable. Nothing would be 

tW ^^T™ t0 th u e p . ast ' Sh * ans wered 
that, although young, she had a mother's love 

and would not, try to hide her disgrace by 
giving her baby away We found actuation 
for her, and she : is to-day working to support 
herself and, child, and serves G6cfto the best 
of tar ability. (This is one' of "four similar 
cases.) ' , ■ 

AHome/Not a Prison. 

W E ^ re a f^ 0nl y a * ew days ago writes 
W ,vijt. McDonald, of bm London ReSe 
Home, if we were not making it tn D comfort- 
able for our girls In reply we could only sav 
we were just treating them as we would 'wiP 
to be treated if we were in their place The 

; very word " " W:V ha ? to us so manVhalloWed 
men,., ies. When comfort, love, and happi„ es , 

, do not exist, it is no:home at '.all '■ Our o-i r i s 
are always g]ad to run home-especially Sundav 

.eyenmgs^bring their little; joys and sorrows 
and it is our dut>. as it is our privilege, to eive 

;:|uch words Qf.cheer : tot)hose':who night perish "i 
for their hck.—Jesm McDonald % 
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Sketches t, m South Africa. 



HEN the regiment stationed at Ber- 

Wmuda, at the outbreak of the South 
African war, was ordered to the 
front, many Salvationists were in its 
ranks, and, we are pleased to say, 
stood well in their trying positions. 
Among these were the three whose 
photo ; appears in this issue, one of 
whom, " Sunshine," will be recognized by many 
of our readers, as he has from time to time sent 
letters which appeared in our pages. He also 
supplied the fine photographs which are repro- 
. duced on this page. We are glad to say that he 
expects to become an officer in the Salvation 
Army when his term in the King's ranks ex- 
pires. His real name is W. E. Kilminster. 

During the war many Salvationists fought 
in the British ranks. It will probably be of 
interest to our readers to state that the 
Salvation. Army has a special organiza- 
tion among the soldiers and sailors of 
the British army and navy, known as 
the Naval and Military League, and that 
we are represented in 235 battalions and 
batteries of the army, and 131 ships of 
H. M. navy. 

Shortly after the outbreak of the war, 
the General sent Adjt. Murray in charge 
of a contingent of officers to do what was 
possible for the S. A. to accomplish. The 
military authorities were most obliging, 
and granted passes, giving every facility 
for work to our officers, who were dis- 
tributed as follows: 

Two officers joined the Highland Bri- 
gade at Modder River; two others joined 
General Gatacre's forces at Sterkstroom ; 
one officer, in charge of a tent, proceeded 
to Colesberg with General French's col- 
umn, while Adjt, Murray sailed, with 
two other officers, from Cape Town to 
Natal. J ''MI these 'Ameers held ^0f|8al 













Boer Laager at Mafeking. 



passes which enabled them to draw rations and 
move with the troops. They assisted the sick and 
wounded, comforted the dying, and looked after 
the spiritual welfare of the men to their best 
ability. 

"Can I do anything for you?" whispered 

Three N. and M. Leaguers now at Kroonstad, O. R. C 




soldiers. Till 7.30 p.m. the men could read, 

write, and get refreshments, then a rap on the 

table meant : " Pipes out, caps off, take seats 

on the floor and be ready for meeting." These 

meetings were truly inspiring. The soldiers 

crowded closely in and around the tent, often 

five hundred men being, at one of the 

camps, present nightly. Many men 

knelt in repentance on the veldt, when, 

at 8.30, the "last past" sounded the 

signal for good-night. 



W. E. Kilminster, 
Candidate. 




fugela, (battle ,of 



Pte. Davey, Drummer Webb 
ii'ho was reported dead. 

Capt, Ashman to a patient in one of the hospit- 
<&is in Natal. : ' 

" >fo," came the surly reply. Then, seeing 
the Army badge, " Yes,,I — I should like you to 
■ write to the old people' at home. They have 
heard nothing from rti'e at all since I ran away, 
vears ago, and now here I am, shot through the 
leg." 

The Captain wrote, receiving a most grateful 
reply. Later on the boy went home, having had 
his leg amputated. ,;,.,,■■ 
' Letter writing for the men was a large part 

': of hospital visitation work. , Much literature 
was distributed and, eagerly snapped up. Pencils, 
paper, stamps, matches; and other little neces- 
sities; very scarce at tirries jn the camp, were 
■ also distributed by our officers. One thing most 
;' deeply appreciated was the hot cocoa given to 
j* men on picket duty at night, 
;:•', Tent Soldiers' Homes were put up in one or 

P two camps 'where we were represented as soon 
J; as tents could be secured, and they proved a 
I most successful enterprise. Chairs, tables, cups 
:;':! and saucers, books, etc., ■/>■'■ 

helped to make these 
tents real homes td the 



His Conscience Smote Him. 

P. was a fine-looking young girl from 
the Middle States. When we take into 
consideration the kind of a mother she 
had, and the influence of her home, we 
feel glad to think God gave us the 
privilege and opportunity of helping her 
to a better life. 

While at service near her home, she 
became engaged to, and was betrayed 
by, her employer's son. His friends en- 
couraged him to leave and neglect her on 
account of the name her mother bore. 

P. to hide her shame and sorrow, 

came west to Butte, where she came 

under the influence of the Army, and 

i^ass received into the Home. During 




Palace of Justice, Pretoria. 

her stay here she was led to see her 
sinful condition and accept Christ as her Sav- 
iour and friend. Her little girl was born at the 
Home, and shortly after its ; birth the father, 
whose conscience had, given him no peace, found 
P,4t the Home, married her, and they started 
a new life, together. — M, A., Chapman, Capt. 












hilish Troops Taking Possession of ^Ex-t 'resident'. Kriiger' 
Residence, Pretoria. 




Spion Kop, where one of, the most desperate battles was fought before 

the ' relAef ■ of Ladysmith. 
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WHEN, in 1890, General Booth pub- 
lished his startling work, " In Dark- 
est England and the Way Out," the 
civilized world for the first time was 
aroused to a genuine interest in the General's 
daring scheme for the social regeneration of 
the poor, the vicious, and the criminal classes. 
Many people also were 'surprised at the extent 
to which some of the General's social schemes 
had already been put into practice for years 
with nothing less than astonishing results. 

Ten years have passed since. In every 
country where the Army is 
represented some links of this 
great chain of Social Institu- .,,,. 
tions are established., until to- 
day they number 621, includ- :.;,' 
ing cheap Shelters for men, 
women, and boys; Orphan-,, 
ages ; better-class lodging? ■,', 
houses for single men and wo- , 
men J Rescue Homes for uri- '" 
fortunate girls, Maternity 
Homes, Prison Gate Homes, 
Homes for Inebriates, Cheap 
Food Depots, Factories, Sal- 
vage Depots, Industrial Farms 
and Homes, Farm Colonies, 
and others. 

One of the great problems 
which confront the authorities 
of every large city is the in- 
creasing inflow of young peo- 
ple from the country, ftiany ;." : 
of Whom are totally unfit to find employ- 
ment in the city, therefore gradually; drift into 
'vagrancy and crime. It is largely this class of 
men that the General conceived the idea of 
placing back upon the land. Coming destitute, 
disspirited, and hungry to our Shelter's, they 
were to be taken to some farm where efnploy- 
vment could be given them, not new or unfam- 
iliar to them* and after they have proved" them- 
selves efficient in their work, as well as satis- 
factory in their behavior and character, the|;. 
were to be aided to emigrate to some colony 
'in" which they would find an opportunity to 
seetiria home of their own and become indus- 
trioVsSand* useful citizens. At the: same time, 



THE WAY OUT OF 

.DARKEST ENGLAND 

A PEEP AT HADLE1GH FARM COLONY 

many other wrecked men, who have drifted 
into drunkenness, vice, and crime, and possess 
no mechanical skill, were also to be given an 
opportunity on such a farm to become ureful 
in some kind of work, as well as their moial 
and spiritual welfare being cared for while there. 
In 1890 the Salvation Army purchased the 
first portion of land, now known as the Hadleigh 
Farm Colony. There was some disinclination 
to have the Army in that particular neighbor- 
hood, and fear was expressed that the Army's 
Colony would prove ruinous to the village of 
Hadleigh. Since then, however, Hadleigh vil- 
lage has trebled the number of its houses, the 
villagers are often found employment in por- 
tions of the brickyard where skilled labor is 
needed, and they are now very proud of the 
Salvation Army Colony. 
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The Homestead, where soma of thr Single 
Employees live. 



Main Street of Colon'}/. 

Briefly, the Colony is to give employment to 
any able-bodied man who is willing to work, 
but unable to find such in his condition or cir- 
cumstances. This is given irrespective of na- 
tionality and creed, of course. Frequently we 
receive men at the Farm^JNyho are not by any 
means able-bodied, but if mey beg f&r a chance, 

, it is given them, and they are first detailed to 
the lightest kijid of work, until the change of 
environments, country air, food, regular em- 
ployment, and cheerful surroundings, as a rule, 
work for the physical benefit of the man, and 
he|is'ableto undertake more laborious dutiesj 

The mark of prispn does nciidfebar ■fr&tn the 
Colony the seeker after a livelihood, as will be 
seen by the following incident. 

For fifteen years A 01 had 'been' a. convict. 
Set ', partly; free on a ticket-6f-leave, he found 

: himself eyeing 'a world that: sometimes had no 
place, for tne honest and upright, and certainly 

.did not care (until a paragraph read at well- ;; 
spread breakfast tables sent a ' short thrill off' 
horror through respectable hearts) whether ,| 
the ex-criminal starved, stole, or murdered 
somebody in blind, unreasoning reyenge. 
"W.it 'hill I do?" he said to Scotland ■ : 

Yard.-^ 

. " Better spend your three years with the 
Salvation Army/' advised Scotland Yard, 
^^M&l'grirh kjndness for which the Army 
■ in hii in rrl irn thanks. 

A 01 took gratefully the address offered him.. 

"What have you been doing?" asked the 
Salvationist at the Prison Gate Home in Lon- 
don. . v ' , , 

* Working on the land at Dartmoor." 
. " Will you go to the Land and Industrial 
Colony, at Hadleigh?" 

" Yes, sir," he said meekly. 



He presented himself at the Colony. 
" I can't write, but I can read big print, and 
I've worked on the land," said A 01, fumbling 
in one pocket. 

" All right, you'll have your chance the same 
as anybody else," answered the Colony. 
Still he fumbled in his pocket. 
"Anything else you want to say?" 
" No, sir— 'cept, sir— may I keep these 'ere, 
sir?" And A 01 held out four field mice! 
He had caught.them in the fields at Dartmoor, 
and because of his good con- 
duct had been allowed to keep 
them in his cell. The Colony 
hopes to do with A biiwhafit 
did with the man from Broad- 
moor. ■ •;.,■■ 

The man from Broadmoor 
was involved in a drunken 
brawl which resulted in his 
being put on his trial for 
murder. He was sentenced to : 
imprisonment during Her late 
Majesty's pleasure. After 
■ serving many yt-ars 'he was 
-sent to the Colony by the 
Home Secretary. He was 
fsOon kneeling at the penitent 
■form and Christ saved him. 
His behavior and work were 
excellent. Some years passed. 
'Then, on the application and 
a , tt-1- Presentation of 1 he Salvation 

Army, the Home Secretary .made the man's 
conditional release absolute. Ht' married, got a 
situation away from the Colony, and is happy 
and prosperous. . ^ FJ 

& <§> <§> 

The Colony, is under the absolute control of 
a Governor appointed by the General. The 
Governor is assisted by a Council of Finance 
composed of leading officers. The Colony is 
divided into nine departments. 

1. The Farm, including the grazing and arable 
lands, horses, cattle, sheep, pigs, dairy stock, 

2, The Market Gardening, including fruit- 
growing aud nurseries. , 

.3^ Tie Training;: FarmV being a miniature 



^m 




Houses of Men.; once Colonists,' who have 
Settled on the Colony. 
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colony set apart to receive men for the purpose 
of trying and training them after they are re- 
ceived into the Colony proper. 

4. Poultry Department, including the rabbit 
warren, etc. 

5. Brick Fields, comprising three separate 
brick fields and a pottery. 

6. The Works Department, which looks after 
the repair and erection of buildings on and off 
the Colony. 

7. Engineering and Blacksmiths maintain and 
supervise all machinery, supply plans, improve- 
ments, inventions, etc. 

8. Stores. These supply groceries, provisions, 
shoes, . bread, tobacco, clothing, newspapers ; 
also 'includes a barber for convenience of the 
colonists in the neighborhood. 

9. Social and Food Depots. In these are in- 
cluded a library, laundry, hospital, dining hall, 
etc. . 

In addition to this there is a separate Army 
corps on the Colony managed by officers directly 
responsible to the Governor. Each department 
is managed by a superintendent, who is respons- 
ible for the success of the same, | His first 
business is to succeed in the re-mak'ing of the 
colonists. AU colonists are askul what labor 
they prefer or have dmic, and are accordingly 
employed. If they prove themsuhcs skilful a 
weekly cash grant is given th L m, increasing as 
they become more efficient. L 

Of course, any colonist is left at liberty to 
attend the Army meetings, but most of ; thenv! 
do regularly, and many come lo the penitent 
form and get soundly converted, If a colonist 
has been to the penitent form on Sunday night, 
lie is sure to be watched closely by every one 
of his mates on Monday, and while they, on the 
whole, are kindly .disposed to: help,; there- is also 
a true idea. 'that the convert must be a better 
and harder worker, and a more agreeable com- 
rade than before' 

;: ' ' <&• <8> <8» 

1I1. m ,1, uf 1 It 1 u 1 I- j I'll 1 ill. l*v- 

cribed.'in a heat booklet ! which : may be ;. bought \ 
from the Trade; Secretary. To it we are in/debt- \ 
ed for much 'information arid the illustrations 
which'- 1 - appear,' On this page. It sums : up the 
Cblohy work-in one of its chapters in: the fol- 
low*! ngf words- 

1. The. Colony takes: ; in those for whom the, 
woild has no place or work. 

2. The Colony gnes back to the ^01 Id, alive 
arid capable !of contributing ; labor,: hOuesty, 
thrift,: and all the;' virtues ! of gobdrcitizeuship, 

- thoSe- ivho werfe given;! to 'the -. Colony as morally 
and socially' dead and; valueless'-- (a) the cririi- ; 
ih'ai, (b) 'the^paUijei 1 ,- (c) the', deserving bin } 
iinf'ort'uti;ate,; ( ! d;) .''fee reckless; arid hopeless, (e). 



the lazy. It relieves the prisons, the Poor Law 
guardians and ratepayers, the church, and the 
nation at large, of a great and terrible problem 
and strain. 

3. The Colony helps the coming generation. 
Every man re-united to wife and family estab- 
lishes a home, and passes on to his children the 
lessons he has learned — warnings against drink, 
extravagance, dissipation, falsehood, and sin in 
all its myriad shapes. 

4. The Colony is a modern City of Refuge, 
or Cave of Adullam, whither men in distress 
may flee. 

5. The Colony is international. It receives 
the waifs and strays of all peoples, and visitors 
from many nations come to study its methods, 
to see with their eyes what is described in 
this booklet. Correspondence and friendliness 
do not cease when the colonists leave. They 
write from every quarter of the globe, and they 
visit the old Farm where their fight towards a 
higher manhood was waged, and where there is 
always a hearty Salvation welcome for them. 

The number of colonists employed at a time 
varies between two and three hundred men. 
There are frequently between six arid eight 
hundred men pass through the institution during 
the year. The produce of the Farm and Market 
Gardening are readily sold at a high average 

. price. The bricks produced in the yard are 
pronounced first-class, and the London Council 
has promised to buy all the bricks we can put 
out for some time to come. The poultry of the 
Colony is of the highest standard, having won 
many first prizes at shows. This also applies 
to cattle, sheep, and pigs. The yield of milk 
in 1897 alone was over eighteen thousand gal- 
lons. 

The figures of the balance sheets are astonish- 
ing, but we will not tire our readers with them 
to-day ; we strongly , recommend them, if 
they are interested in this branch of the Army* 
to buy from the Trade Secretary a copy of the 

. little booklet,' Hadleigh, the Story of -a Great 

; Endeavo.n"i ■ Price 20 cents. 



The Last of the General in Canada 

(Continued from page I'o.) 




The 'First Dormitory m which 'the Colonist Sleeps 



.'Comfort. ■ How some of us needed it. For 
what heart, toiling for the burdened hearts of 
others, and bearing their loads upon its own, 
but 'carries ! some scars: Just what we wanted 
the General" brought to us, and with Divine 
intuition of our need grappled with our diffi- 
culties', revealed our short-comings, and por- 
trayed the balm of God's all-conquering salva- 
tion, unti' 1 the heart, which was heavy, became 
light, and' the feet, which had become footsore 
in publishing the tidings of salvation, were 
newly. shod with fee preparation of the Gospel 
of! peace. 

■In the last session, while hearts were full 
with the ".best wine of the feast," an oppor- 
tunity was given for a few representative words 
of blessings received. They "were touching ancl 
heart-felt .expressions, and when the C S., and 
the S.'S., and the' P. O., and the D. 7 and fee 
F, O., and all the other celebrities had gone 
back to their .seats/ our' beloved Commissioner, 
with all that force and fervor which character- 
ises her every utterance,: clinched every feeling, 
expressed in a burning tribute, of which the 
following 1 . is but a brief extract:— 

; i /;.;,■'. 'Beloved and Honored General,-- 
Gfn. behalf of the officers and' soldiers 
of this Territory I must make some 
attempt to express to you the deep 
ft-elings of our hearts, both towards 
God and yourself, for the great bless- 
ings, your meetings, have brought tb; 
. us. ; We can never thank you; General, 
as we would- like. We; can but tell. 
■ you! that the Ine-W grace, ■ spiritual ■ 
:; .strength, and! inspiration your councils 
rhave brought to us,, the poor, the sin!-' 
; j-hihg, -and"! the unfortunate,: shall be 
the. better! forV We will live! trie more 
: singly! for. the one object 'to-';which all 
'your life has : been consecrated— the 
salvation of men. ■' ' ; ., . •; .,. ■: ' :; 

"Yiou 'have brought us. a great 1 
deal of cheer , and encpiiragement 



in reminding us of the vast proportions 
of the organization to which we belong, 
and of the tens of thousands of com- 
rades we have loving us and fighting with us 
all round the world.. You have kindled within 
us new ambitions of a greater intensity than we 
have hitherto known— r ambitions which have 
widened our hearts, and deepened our souls, 
and set us all on fire to put forth more desper- 
ate effort at any and every cost for the bringing 
in of the Kingdom of God upon earth. 

"You have intensified our love for you per- 
sonally. Learning of your tender feelings to- 
wards us, of your burning desires concerning 
us, your longings for our happiness, usefulnesSj 
and success, has bound you to us by ten thou- 
sand fondest ties, and, General, we want you to 
feel in return we here again freshly give our- 
selves to God, to you, and to the Flag, and that 
you may rely upon us in storm and in sunshine ; 
when the way is easy, or when it is an uphill . 
dumb, when our foe is weak or when it is 
mighty, you will find us at our post, living to 
execute your commands and live out your de- 
sires, that the object which has claimed all your 
strength, all your capacities, all your life, may 
be more perfectly and fully realized. 

" General, may we ask you to carry our love 
and assurances of devotion and loyalty to the 
Chief of the Staff. He is no stranger to us; 
we know him and we love him, and we want 
you to ask him to come and see us. (Tremend- 
ous applause.) We will give him a lovely time, 
because you know, General, on the whole, we 
are a lovely people. 

" For myself, General, you will find me where 
the Flag is, dead or alive." 

A rush — a whirl — a roar — everybody on their 
feet, handkerchief out — every hand upraised — 
every foot stamping — everybody's soul in their 
throat. Then a door opened, and shut again, 
and the General was gone, and the councils were 
over, and the beautiful Winnipeg barracks 
spemed suddenly to have grown grey and cold. 
■ ■ But within our hearts the fire the General had 
lit> was still burning, and the return to our; re- 
spective posts shall but fan it to a brighter! 
flame till every corps in the North-West shall 
send 'back the reflection which tells feat it is. 
burning still. - . 

The Last Meeting. 

, The General felt that he would probably never 
be this way again, tod decided^ therefore, to 
have one more public salvation meeting ; his* 
last night in Canada 'was to be spent in saving 
men and women. Although there were Only a 
few hours to make it known, and fee night was 
a terrible one, yet at eight o'clock we found 
our hall filled, with nearly eight hundred people. 
The General was, as you may guess, more 
than weary,. but he faced the task and addressed 
the crowd with all the fire of his soul. 

No one could mistake. his business .pr„,$|j,s- 
understand his message. He went straight for 
the salvation of all, and for salvation then and 
there; said there wal heaven .for fee. righteous 
and hell for fee wicked, and I am sure that 
there was not one left that hall feat njght with- 
out knowing what his destiny would be should; 
death find him in the same condition that he 
was at that moment. 

'. ,'. There was, not !a rush to the penitent form.. 
, We had to' fight h$fd and fight long for thirteen. 
But 'we were not'sad or sorry that the Genera! 
had given that last faithful and final charge, 

Farewell! 

' Next day, amid the biting cold' of a wintry 
afternoon,' the General took his flight. , Long 
before' the hour of his departure the decorated 
depot ihad been crowded, 'while the flying pen-' 
nants and draped ■bunting, with' flaming motto, 
" Godi speed the General!" strachmt; across feu 
broad railway track, added fesuviiv tu zhc oc- 
casion.: Then a long procession; headed by a 
! brass : band, sXv'ept up, and when! the General 
arrived, it was ! to ' pass through ..an ; avenue 
• lined by enthusiastic Salvationists and excitecC 
citizens', shouting,! : waving, arid generally ex-; 
erting lung and gesture to manifest the hottest 
of Western' farewells. All too \ soon the train 
pulled, put, amid a scene of indescribable en^ 
thusiasm,, the vast crowd shouting! itself hoarse, 
whilefhe General ; waved parting' blessings from 
tlie platfornf of the 1 rear car. 



wliiliWIll 



32 



«^ The Christmas Wsr Cry. *£, 



i! 



t, i 




cry as I knelt by my bedside. I noticed the 
Lieutenant* went to his room as well. However, 
we had a nice supper, and after this was over 
the unsaved boys paid our traveling to our next. 
appointment. We could not help but love these 
boys for their kindness to us. At the same time 
they sent in a petition to have us sent back t 
them again. 

I have often thanked God for my expterierio. 
in this town, and it has helped me in other 
appointments to trust in God. 

Adjutant W, Patterson, 



HOW MY DREAM CAME TRUE. 

>9 HE corps at O ■ was considered to be 

ta very good one, having a good crowd 
of intelligent and well-uniformed sol- 
diers, arid could boast of a good band 
that took an active part during the 
week-nights as well as on Sundays. I was 
sent to take charge of this place at a time when 
the attitude of the public, and condition of 
things in general, were very much reversed, my 
predecessor seceding from our ranks and taking 
with him most of the soldiers. The corps was 
supposed, by the outside people, to be closed, 
as far as the S, A. was concerned. The barracks 
was locked up and the officers' quarters seized 
by the seceding officers, who intended to run 
meetings on their own lines. 

This was the condition of things when I ar- 
rived on that memorable Saturday morning. 
Staff-Captain (now Lieutenant-Colonel) Sharp 
was the D. O. He was at the station waiting 
for his train. He gave me S(itEe good counsel 
during the few minutes we were together, which 
was of great profit to me at that particular 
moment. I started tq go up towards the town 
when I was met by one of the soldiers, . who 
told me that the Army had " busted,/' and that 
there was only another crazy man besides him- 
self left in the corps. Of course this was not 
very encouraging information to .start with, 
I asked this soldier to take me ! to the janitor 
in order to get the key of the barracks. A little 
girl responded to the knock - at the door, and 
said that her parents were not at home. This 
was a good strpke of fortune for us, for we 
learned afterwards that had they been home 
we would not have got the key as readily as 
we got it from the little daughter. 

The balance of the. day was spent in armouiie- 
ing that there would be a meeting held in the 
barracks that night, notwithstanding there was 
a contra-announcement that the. S. Ai =w<?uld 
hold no more meetings. When the time came 
for the open-air I found myself practically 
alone. The crowd was large, and full of cur- 
iosity and mistrust ; but L felt that I was upheld 
by Divine strength, and told them that I came 
to them,, although an entire stranger, to preach 
Christ and Him crucified- The crowd seemed, 
.. as- they afterwards proved, to be a fine lot of 
people; they gave good attention to all that 
was said, and crowded the barracks when in- 
vited to come in. A few of the soldiers came 
to' my assistance, who had not left the good 
old Flag, and we had a gOod, meeting. 
, I, was promised a billet' at the quarters, but 
on going I found that the landlord was there, 
who ordered me out, as he told 'me that tihe 
Army was not recognized in that place In any 
shape or form. 1 told hi'rn that t would leave 
the house as I did not want to have any bad. 
feelings, but at the same time the Army was still 
there, as my cap covered a small portion of it, ' 
We had a prayer together, before leaving, ; nd 
I started down the dark street for — I did not 
know where. As I wandeied on the woids of 
the Saviour came to me — " The foxes haw 
holes, and the birds >i Lu .11 law n ■.-» In* 
the Son of Man hath rut a hue .1 1 his 
head." There seemed t ■ b rt 'hire nMm^ 
up my throat. I gaye wnr t > 1 ._ kt. 1 n.,, 1', 
calling out at the pitch of inv voice, " Glon 
to God 1" and I .felt if ever I was following 
Jesus I was just th^i S ti li n- ' 1. <ii J 11 _» 
self ai the barracks door, and I remembered 
that I had." the key 1 t tin -, matu n, an 1 .1 n- 
in and made my bed 0,I |^^^d^^^^^^^S 
the floor. Although a l° n e,|^MigMf'^^^^H 
presence very 'much. " I^^B^^^^^^^^^H 
,. That night I dreamt that the P^^^^^^H 
full of soldiers, with a nice brags ^^^^^^H 
irisf ruments, but to my disJ|w|^^|^^^^^B 



when woke up by someone clamoring at the 
door to get in for knee-drill, that it was only 
a dream ; nevertheless, that dream was a great 
incentive to me, when things were hard and the 
Army was misunderstood. I could see by the 
eye of faith the platform full of soldiers and the 
band, and kept on believing to this end. 

We had good meetings during the Sunday. 
The crowds were large, inquisitive, and excited, 
It was hard to get their minds on spiritual 
things. That night I was invited by a friend 
to change my billet. This I was glad to do, 
as my bed was rather on the hard side the night 
previous. On the same Sunday night the bar- 
racks was broken into, and the seats, instru- 
ments, drum, in fact everything moveable but 
the flag and my bed of the night before, which 
was tied up in the form of a- bundle of War 
Crys, was taken out 

But the meetings went on just the same. 
The seats were substituted by soap boxes and 
planks, kindly loaned to us by a friend. The 
feeling of the public was very strong against 
us, through prejudice and misunderstanding 
We could get no collection, and no goods were* 
sent in to us. ".?,£'<■] 

, About this time !■ had a good; 'Lieutenant sent 
to help me. He was fortunate enough to have 
twenty-five cents left after "air riving at his ap- ; 
point|P*eut. You will ' understand that our 
quarters was behind the platform, with plenty 
of old papers to sleep on, but nothing to eat. 
1'h'e Lieutenant thought it best to invest in a 
box of red herrings that he saw advertised on 
his way up from the station, for 20c, and while 
he Was out purchasing this delicacy I went to 
rustle some potatoes, and succeeded in getting 
about half a bag. So we had red herrings and, 
potatoes for breakfast, and herrings and 
potatoes for supper by way of a change, and 
it was wonderful how these herrings did last. 
I' might say that I have not tasted any since. 

We fought on in this way for some time until , 
a desperate drunkard ' , gp;t , i ;S&vei|,; W .''Th^s./man v . 
stood by us right ■throiigli'':'.,"and. i was' a g%a% 
blessing. This was the commencement of better 
times. One night the whole congregation 1 got 
saved^there were three persons present. Orie : 
of these went out as an officer, but through ill 
health' had to return from the front, and .is now 
a soldier in the West. 

We had considerable trouble with the toughs? 
at .first, but in a, short time they would do any, 
thing, for us. Some of tlhem got saved and 
made good soldiers. During all this time I 
learned to trust in God very much. The hard- 
nejss 'was going away, the people were corning 
to our help in the collections and in sending in 
goods. One evening on coming home we found 
a large pile of cord wood at our back door; this 
was donated 'to us by the roughs who came 
to our Jtrieetings. We were now -able to pay 
our rent and had abundance ,to eat, and from 
:■■ eighteen to twenty on the march on Sundays, 
s .and you will please .excuse me when I say I 
was really proud of them. '■ 

About .this time we had our orders to fare- 
well.-, ' We had just moved from behind the 
platform to' a respectable quarters,' when ,we 

■ said 'good-bye. The soldiers and friends came 
up after the ' farewell meeting and said they 
were going to march with us ,to, the quarters. 
1 There were about forty took part in this, in- 
cluding the ' unsaved boys ' and a band of ten 
instruments; which I should halve mentioned 

. before, as they were getting on well in every 
way On arriving at the quarters, we found 
that. f a farewell supper had : been prepared by , 
s 11 ir ^ 'n -<? and frieivls. Neither one of Ud§ 
knew am thing about it. and \vc were cump.etely! 
■■surprised!-- 'Im'Sj somehow, caused a big lihfnp 

^^^SBomcwhcrc below my collai button, and 
the only way to get relief was through a good 



THE WILD MAN" IN THE WOODS. 



IN 1886 the Army invaded the village of C — . 
Among its first converts was a woman who 
lived some miles back in the woods, where she, 
with her grandchildren and husband, had been 
d.iven, or rather banished, because of the drunk- 
enness and sin of the latter. All church influx 
ences were forgotten or sadly, neglected,' land 
having discarded the church the church; had ■' 
discarded them. «?/ .fl 1 

Partly because of the shame ^experienced .'on-.' 
account of his reduced circumstances, and part- 
ly through fear of being again overcome and 
further destroyed by his old enemy, the drink, 
this self-exiled man could seldom be persuaded ; 
to visit the village, and thus forced by necessity, 
the poor woman now and again left her forest: 
home to do a little trading, etc. It was during *; 
one of these expeditions she first met the Army. 
The happy, natural testimonies and songs: of 
deliverance appealed strongly to her poor, lone-' 
ly heart and joyless experience/and the first 
meeting saw. her at the mercy seat, where she 
found .new hope and joy for earth and sheaveni; 

J4any anight after, that, with lantern) in hand-, ■ 
she would <>ferudge alone, on; foot thrive -miles 
thttpughi^he woods, scarcely inhabited but by 
the wild beasts which infested the district, in 
order to reach her new-found heaven: an Army 
meeting; - ; :, 

Deeply concerned for her husband, she ques- 
tioned how he. could be got to a meeting. The 
opportunity soon came. An announcement that 
a tr ; oop t of ' Hindoos (the first; to visit Canada 
;under ; the auspices of the Ariny^would visit- 
the village and preach r Christ aroused the aid - 
man's curiosity. • 

"I have been in India, and helped keep these 
heathen in their place. Whatever can ; they be 
up.vtp now? I Will ■! go and see^hesai^ arid- 
sure enough, when the time camelthereheywas 
with his good .wife beside him, smiling like a 
sunflower. Quickly I made my way to them 
anf-it was' soon agreed that weVjshbUld; visit 
■-them. *■ ;,!.' 

At the appointed time Cadet and I set out 
^BSI,-S^ ftiss\ifh, bu * I ffl^st-confe^ i %|tho|yh ; 
naturally having a strong' love for the immens- 
ity and solemnity of mountain' and forest, this 
journey surrounded as it was with the eYer- 
present possibility of a bear or some other 
carnivorous animah, wild Indian, or something 
else, pouncing upon us, rather overcharged mv 
thoughts with anxiety, and it was with a sigh 
of relief that we espied the old gentleman com- 
ing to meet us. 

We were at once upon the most friendly 
terms, chatting, av ay about home, early exper- 
iences, war, woods, and things in general, until : 
we learned the old man's story. '-: ■ ■ ; 

He had been 'the son of religious and respect- 
able parents, but overcome with the desire to 
be a soldier of the Queen, he had run away and 
enlisted.. Bein^ fauly well educated, he 'filled 
various, responsible positions, but contracted 
habits which, eventually proved his 'ruin. ' Never- 
theless, after leaving the arm v "he' succeeded in ; 
.business and held important eh rkships, until 
the craze for drink overrun all' bounds arid he 
was driven into'his wild abode where we' found 
hini,at 73 years, with little hope for earth and 
none for eternity. 

.Arriving at his ," den," we' were Welcomed ' 
h ih i! nl nit nl .r ]. < xi an j , ef 
dovyn . to a spread of the ; . best : at!: hand, 
nameh. homemade bread, buckwheat pan- 
cakes, fresh egfts, milk, butter, butter- 
nulls, berries, etc. While these thui£^ 

(Continued ..on page 34.); '• 



sail 



i^mngijmmmmmimmm 



■-'.' " ""■""T" "■ ."'■'mwftmvimw. .i...j»i 



c£ The Christmas War Cry. fe» 



33 



MS 

11 

1 



I 

Iff 

fa 







A Page of Old-Time War Cry Pictures. 



^UWWWUSUW 111 



34 



«4 The Christmas Whr Cry. &. 



I 



I 1 " ■ . ' : 

m 



<* CONTENTS, & 



Page 

Bright, Brief and Breezy (Tit-Bits) , 2 

Farewell, trp - the Commissioner \ 3 

Forgotten, by the General .'.,.'".'.'.'."!!!!.'!!]."."!!!!.".!! 5 

The General at Grand Forks, by A. L. P...... !..!".".""".!""!.'""." 8 

. The Last of the General in Canada., by Brigadier Sou thait.,.. 9 

Daily Readings : The Sayings of Our Saviour Illustrated 11 

The Head of Heads, by tie Editor . 12 

Awakened Memories— An Incident, by P. M. ]" 12 

Through Sin's Breakers— Our New Serial Story, by Brigadier Pickering'.'.'. 14. 

A Canadian in Ceylon •„..,.... • 15 

Toronto's Seamy Side— Slum Stories by Ensign Whitteker...... . 1G 

Tim Tallman's Transformation— A Story by Lieut.-ColonelGaskin 17 

Editorials— Greetings — Our Officers— Since Last Christmas......... 18 

Faith: To Our Supplement 19 

Wainwright's Wooing — Story by Staff-Captain Page 20 

Palm Tree Christians, hy Adjutant Gideon Miller. 21 

Home, Sweet Home, by Lieut.-Colonel Mrs. Read.. , 22 

How the Poor Live and Die, by Cadets 23 

His. Empty World, by Staff-Captain F. Morris 24, 

News at Last— Enquiry Story, by Ensign Arnold.... 25 

A Painted Lady— Storiette by Adjutant Ban: : , 26 

Our Cosmopolitan Army , 26 

Incidents of Our Social Work » ', 28 

Scenes from South Africa , 29 

The Way Out of Darkest England 30 

Chapters from Genesis „.....„ , 32 



Page 

Music 34 

The Three Bidders..,.. , •• So 

Christmas Soxgs , 36 



^ ILLUSTRATIONS £ 

"Faith." Reproduction of a famous painting by Walter Fir Ic Supplement. 

The Announcing Angel... , Frontispiece. 

The Setting of the San 3 

Fort Garry 4 

"Forgotten" , 5 

General William Booth - 6 

Miss Evangeline Booth, Commissioner , , 7 

Views of Winnipeg „ , 9 and 10 

Madonna and Child 11 

Head of the Christ Child, by Murillo 12 

The Head of Christ in Art 13 

Presentation to the -Queen,. 14 

Photos and Views from Ceylon ..: ■. ,,, 15 

Group of 350 Officers at Toronto Congress, , ....18 and 19 

Species of Palm Trees , 21 

A Slum Scene from Life 23* 

"News at Last" 25 

The Salvation Army hi Wood, Brick and Mortar .., 27 

South African Scenes „,.„,.*. , 29 

Views ofHadkigh Farm Colony. 30 and 31 

Old-Time Illustrations .' , ; f 33 



P^ 



A CANADIAN IN CEYLON. 

(Continued from page 15.) 



natives are very clannish. If a 
man is in a quarrel with a strang- 
er, all the inhabitants of the village 
will take his part, and defend him, 
no matter how much he may be in 
the wrong." 

"Is onr Social Work represent* 
ed on the Island. ?" 

" Yes, and it is very successful. 
Ceylon has a very fine. Rescue 
Home, and I believe one of the 
best Prison Gate Homes of ' any 
throughout the world/' 

"You used to solicit donations 
for the Army work in Ceylon?" 

" Yes, that was my duty, and 
in the discharge of it I used to 
travel from estate to estate. Some- 
times I' would walk as far ,as thirty 
miles in one day, from one estate 
to another, out met, on the whole, 
with very good success." 

" D'id you find the converts,- as 
a rule,, persevering in their new 
faith?" 

"Yes; I believe the Singhalee 
-is a little harder to reach than the 
Hindoo, but, as a rule, he sticks 
more faithfully to the Army. I 
remember on one occasion a Budd- 
hist, under great conviction, com- 
ing Jto my house. He had been- 
■to my meetings, and felt that 
Chlistianity held the true teaching 
of Qod. We talked and prayed, 
with him, and he was soundly 
converted.. On leaving he gave 
me his' Buddhist charms off his 
wrist, which I have yet at home. 
Only a few 'weeks ago I ! read in 
the £eylon War Cry that this very 
convert had been promoted to 
Glory, ■ and was buried , by the 
Army— faithful to the last." . ■ . ,. 

Have you any .other incidents of remarkable 
conversions of natives ?" 

" Yes, ] could give you many, especially from 
India, where I have labored longer and more 
directly,- because I was in 'charge of corps." 

"Well, you must tell us your experience of 
this some other time, or write it down for the 
War Cry. I doubt' not our readers would find 
it very interesting." — E 
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Words by Sir Lewis Morris. Music by C. Harford Lloyd, M.A. 
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were rapidly disappearing we held 
further conversation and found 
our host was well read and in- 
telligent above the average. After 
coming a little closer to salvation 
matters we decided to have some 
prayer and return home. While 
on^our knees we-sanlpsuch songs 
as "There is a fountain filled- wita 
'■-W-d" with the chorus "I do 
believe, I wdl believe that Josu* 
died for me/' and upon rising we 
noticed the old gentleman going 
through some wonderful exereislpl 
At last he exclaimed, "My I %e'f< 
strange! Oh, there is an awful 
]oad ? rolled off my stomach ! Why, 
I believe I'm saved," and he hug- 
ged himself to make sure he was 
star in the flesh. 

■ "Why) : . of course: you are saved, 
father" we shouted, and so he 
proved to be, and continued. W 
lately, I understand, he has gone" 
to the Better Country. ■ 

. I shall never forget how happy 
we left his place, running ■■lift- 
ing, and shouting on our way 
home for the evening meeting, 
frgetful qf all but the fact thai 
the: dead has been made alive 
af d that the USst had been found." 
Staif-Capt. D. Creighto£ 5 
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, : If People Only Knew. 

\Y7 HAT shall it be? 'i There is so niueh that:; 
^^ might b,e wri; 1 a La' it 1-. har'l t-i decidi 
which ought to go down first, but certain, there is 
that which, were it knoyvn abroad, 'would. "surely;! 
break down opposition: aiid. ; softerV the'; har'd.elst 
heart. ' B^^P^^^^H^H 

The writer's itay hen lu urn ikl mi;, 1 
but she has learned to love her little charges, 
with their cunning ways. 
,We miss one little face. A mother' goes 



. out to service, taking her little son with her, 
' and a few days after comes" the 'phone message, 
■"Reggie' is dead." We called him our little 
sunbeam. 
At time of writing we have 'fifteen little ones 
' in' our nursery, appealing to our love and sym- 
pathy,, which means many steps and stitches, 
and no little anxiety. 

The thought is more and more forced, upon 
us of how many there are, who, blessed with 
health and' a strong constitution, might come, 
.and. in coming lighten the labors, of others, as 
: well as bring mudh cheer into lives' which other- 
wise would be sad and lonely indeed. 
^^^^^S'work for God, for .we' are told, 
K^^^»» ye have dope it unto one df the 
S|^^»al||^e My brethren, jc have done it 
unto Ale."— Matt. xxv. 40 — C. Reeves, Capt. 




We have a nice assortment of 
; new books very suitable : for pres- 
ents and in giving valuable in- 
. tormation relative to the Army's 
operations at the renowned " Had- 
• leigh Farm," and elsewhere. 

Religion f or Every Day "' in 

Love, Marriage, and Home .'.'.'.'. j£" 

■ Purity of Heart ..... ' ■ ■ ""•'■'■■ -Wt'-' 

Faith Healing '. '.'.';'.l.' [[][[' [ ^c" 

■ With additional 3c. for postage. 

bJlll rr 6 a , fe th f m ° St recent Publications 
•uLrestint. 11 *" ^ inst ™ ( ? tive *"* 

■ 

"HADLEIGH FAR|>|." 

This book is very profusely illustrated, 5 ff i v in£ 
a detailed account of the accomplishment ■ at 
this wonderful' branch of the Social - Work 
.accompanied, ^ith concise little anecdotes, and 
-sells at 20c. Postage 3c. 

^- — 

Please order through you- Provincial Depot 
-or, , if none, i direct from ' 

Till- JRADE SECRETARY, S.A. Temple, Toronto, 
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THE THREE BIDDERS. 

AN INlMDli.Vf IX ti-ik UF15 OK KnWI.ANl") 1111.1.. 
(Reprinted hy repeated mtjuestm. 

Will you listen, kind friends, for a moment, 

While a story I unfold : 
A marvellous tale, of a wonderful sale 

Of a noble lady of old ; 
How hand and heart, at an auction mart, 

And soul and body she sold. 

'Twas in the broad king's highway, 

Near a century ago, 
That a preacher stood, though of noble 
blood. 

Telling the fallen and low 
Of a Saviour's love, and a home above, 

And a peace that they all might know. 

All crowded around to listen ; 

And they wept at the wondrous love 
That could wash their sins, and receive 
them in 
His spotless mansions above; 
While slow, through the crowd, a lady 
proud 
Her gilded chariot drove. 

"Make room," cried the haughty outrider, 
" You are closing the king's highway; 

My lady is late, and their Majesties wait, 
Give way there, good people, I pray." 

The preacher heard, and his soul was 
stirred, 
And he cried to the rider, "Nay." 

His eye like the lightning flashes ; 

His voice like a trumpet rings — 
''Your great fete-days, and fashions and 
ways 

Are all but perishing things, 
'Tis the king's highway, but 1 hold it to-day 

In the name of the King of kings." 

Then — bending his gaze on the lady, 
And marking her soft eye falb- 

"And now in His name, a sale I proclaim, 
And bids for this fair lady call. 

Who will purchase the whole, her body and 
soul, 
Coronet, jewels, and all ? 

''I see already three bidders— 

The world steps up as the first : 
'I will give her my treasures, and all the 
pleasures 
For which my votaries thirst ; 
She shall dance through each day, more 

joyous and gay, 
. With a quiet grave at the worst.' 



"But but speaks the devil boldly— 
' The kingdoms of earth are mine, f^ 

Fair lady, thy name, with an envie(Liame, 
On their brightest tablets shall slifnei 

Only give me thy soul, and rjj>*give thee 
the whole, 
TJieir glory and wealth,Jrabe thine.' 

"And pray; what \\$M. thou to pfftr, 
Thou Man of Sorrows unknown? 

And He gently says,' My blood I have shed, 
To purchas£"ner for Mine own ; 

To conquerthe grave and her soul to save, 
I trodjfhe wine-press alone. 

! give her My cross of suffering, 
■ cup of sorrow to share; 
Stat' with endless love in My home above, 
■ All shall be righted there; 
She shall walk in white, in a robe of light, 
■ And a radiant crown shall wear. 

"Thou hast heard the terms, fair lady, 

That each have offered for thee, 
Which wilt thou choose, and which wilt 
thou'lose, ' . . 
This life, or the life to be ? 
The fable was mine, but the choice is yet 
, thine, '■'..■. 
Sweet lady! Which of the three?" 



Nearer the stand of the preacher 

The gilded chariot stole, 
And each head was bowed, as over the 
crowd 

The thundering accents roll ; 
And every word, as the lady heard, 

Burned in her very soul. 

"Pardon, good people," she whispered, 
As she rose from her cushioned seat. 

Full well, they say, as the crowd made way 
You could hear her pulses beat ; 

And each head was bare, as the lady fair 
Knelt at the preacher's feet. 

She took from her hands the jewels. 

The coronet from her brow ; 
"Lord, Jesus," she said, as she bowed her 
head, 

The highest bidder art Thou ; 
Thou gav'stfor my sake Thy life, and I take 

Thv offer — and take it now. 

" I know the world and her pleasures, 
At best they but weary and cloy; 

And the tempter is bold, but his honois 
and gold 
Prove ever a fatal decoy ; 

I long for Thv rest— 'Thv bid is the best ; 
Lord, I accept it with joy ! ' 

"Give me Thy cup of suffering, 
Welcome earth's sorrows and loss,' 

Let my portion be to win souls to Thee, 
Perish her glittering dross I 

I gladly lay down her coveted crown, 
Saviour, to take Thy cross." 

" Amen ! " said the holy preacher; 

And the people wept aloud. 
Years ha verolled on— and they allhave gone 

Around that altar who bowed ; 
Lady and throng have been swept along 

On the wind like a morning cloud. 

But the Saviour has claimed His purchase,, 

And around His radiant seat, 
A mightier throng, in an endless song, 

The wond'rous story repeat ; 
And ■& form more fair is bending there, 

Laying her crown at His feet. 

So now, in eternal glory, 
She rests from her cross and care. 

But her spirit above, with a longing love, 
Seems calling on you to share 

Her endless reward, in the joy of her Lord ; 
Oh! will you not answer her— there? 

■■- ii n-jn^n nf^^*^* 

^Wbicn End is True ? 

_,'-^*First Tramp (in the road)— Why don't 



</ you go in ? The dog's all right; don't you 



see him waggin' his tail ? 

Second Tramp— Yes; and he's growlin' 
at the same time, 1 dunno which end to 
believe. 



The Evil Thereof. 

If we would only take the burden ap- 
pointed for each day, we might easily 
manage it; but we choose to increase our 
trouble by carrying yesterday's over till 
to-day, and adding to our morrow's bur- 
den before we are required to bear it. 



A Thankful Child. 

The child who is adopted finds that there 
are disadvantages about the adopted posi- 
tion, and one of these is the desire to twit 
that, exists in the minds of youthful com- 
panions. A small girl who had endured 
the scathing remarks of a number of other 
small ' girls as long as she considered 
it necessary ended the conversation with 
these words: "Well, your papas and mam- 
mas had to take you whether they wanted . 
you, or not. Mine picked me out of a 
whole lot of little; boys and girls," 



True "Worship. 

Not by flowers or sandal powder. 

Not by music's heavenly strain. 
Is the soul's true worship rendered, 

Useless are these things and vain. 
But the brother and the sister, 

Man devout and woman holy, 
Pure in life, in duty faithful, 

They perform the worship truly ! 



Let Them Think. 

When the Princess Charlotte was a child 
of five years old, she had as a governess a 
Miss Hunt— a lady of great talent, and 
better still, a truly good woman. 

One day after pointing out .some beauti- 
ful trees to the little Princess, Miss Hunt 
said — 

"You know, Princess Charlotte, that 
God made them ; but what would you say 
to anyone who took it into their heads 
that they made themselves?" "I should 
desire them to go and think," said the 
little Princess. 



A Novel Temperance Sermon. 

One of the longest sermons on record 
was preached at Eastport, Me., recently. 
The sermon consisted of one week's news- 
paper reports of the suffering, shame, sin 
and crime caused through intemperance. 
The reports were [.lasted on paper strips 
made into a huge roll, and ns the roll was 
unwound extracts were read by the pastor, 
who made comments on special cases, 
while several attendants carried the end 
through the church and into the street. It 
was then placed on exhibition as an object- 
lesson showing the misery caused by drink. 

One on the Police. 

A good story is told of the Russian police, 
who are very careful lest any literature of 
an atheistic character shall fall into the 
hands of the peasants. 

A peasant in the Province of Minsk went 
to a publisher's shop and asked for a Bible. 
Unwittingly the shopman gave him an 
algebra primer. 

Oa opening the book when he reached 
home the peasant was surprised to find it 
full of mystic signs and hieroglyphics. The 
peasant showed it to a policeman, who felt 
convinced that the signs were of an "ex- 
tremely free-thinking ■ character,' and so 
arrested the owner. 

At the trial the peasant was discharged, 
and the policeman, instead of being re- 
warded for his religious zeal, was repri- 
manded.— London Daily Express. 



Weakness as a Means of Strength. 

Weakness is sometimes the best strength. 
Paul says, "When I am weak, then am I 
strong." And all of God's children have a 
right to share that blessing. Without any 
of one's own strength, while sharing all of 
God's strength, is to be possessed of all 
that we need, and more, "When good Dr. 
Bushnell was in his last illness, one of his 
loving daughters said to him) " Dear father, 
you are so patient in all your trials ! " His 
quick answer was, "I've got a great deal 
of weakness to back me," He felt the true 
strength of weakness. We have reason to be 
grateful for the help of that same strength. 

A minister was nailing a refractory 
creeper to a piece of trelliswork near his 
front gate, when a small boy stopped and 
watched him with great attention. " Well, 
my young friend," he said pleasantly, "are 
you looking out for a hint or two on gar- 
dening?" "No," said the "youth, "I be 
waiting to see what a parson do say when 
he hammers his tho'omb," 
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| Tkeeje's not a friend &k<* tbe lowly 
* Jesus, 

'„ , ■ ■ No, not one, no, not (inc. 
None else can heal the soul's diseases, 
No. not one, no, not one. 

cirortirs. .0 

Jesus knows all about otir struggles. 



Go in thy youth, let thy life be well 

spent, 
Go to Him now, at this moment repent ; 
Crying, "0 Lord, give me faith just to 

see, 
The patience and love Thou hast borne 

•for nie." 

'Go. to. thy Saviour, the sunlight will 
■'„ '~';- : ' 'shine, 
Locijfc in the mirror of love so divine, 



There's not a fr&irct like thelowly Jesus, > -v^V^-^aZVk *° i "ft ♦, 

H« i UA,.^,^^. JJ \, There you will see One who loveth thy 



'Jf'V.i 



No, np4.«ine, no, ntit one 

There's not a friend so high and holy, 
No, not one, no, not one. 

And yet no friend is so meek and lowly, 
No, not one, no, not ontij 

Did e'er a saint know this Friend forsake 
'■' ■ ' Mm? 
No, not one, no, not one,. 
Or sinner find He would not take him ? 
No r not one, no, not one. 

|! There's not an hour chat He & not near 

Mo s ttpt.one, no. not on? 1 ^ ' 
No night so dark thai. His h»ve' can't 
cheer us, ' 
No. not ope, no, not cue. 

WaseV'-i •■ liikf-iii tnvji w^ivn? 

No* Hot: one. no, not one. 
Will He' refu$e us a home in heaven? 

No. not ofit»,'no t not «*te. 



2 When Jesus was born ra a monger, 
"* The shepherds came hither to sec; 
For the angeuYpriOrfaiu^d that aSftv^our 
■: was born, A ■ ; ..!.■ 

To save- a; poof sirtner : lift* nie. 

.' CBOEVS.". 

To aov • 1 j nrr 'ip'c r, - 1 it. 1 inar 

, A sinmvt, 

To save a ppwsinrMr like me; ; 
For the ahgptc p reclaim' d tjtat aSaTi«ur 

was bom , ; A '-.'■'■■' ; '.■':'. ■ A ~> .. '. 
To save"a pooi\sW£rKk* me. ;■'. ' ■.■! 

K ing Eierod then sought £0 'destroy libit ; ' 
The angr-l 4 ntd Joseph £»fl«r, 

So he fled witE the Babe/and Hts|'«jo:t}i«ri 
by night, ' ■' :' A A'- : '.i-: - : '.':,'■': 
; To favc a poo* smntf lake me 

He was brought trr'^ilate'ftjrjntlfcttient! ; ! 

He. w^ : ^.n«w*^^:l^«:o'»-|;&i*wc| 
On the ocoss ! 'tlie«;J^.'cA<3Q-!''&J , :t5Sift|»t.' 
:c(J..l 4f -and'.djoa.v.-.'v ..,!.' : :: -..- : 'ii : . 

'To save a poor sinn^'Sfc^^ng^^ ■; *AA ■■ A '■•■ 



soul ; 

Wtlt thou not come to Him and be made 
;,' 'whole? 

Cast down thine all at His crucified fret, 
Trust Him— salvation is full, and com- 
plete; 
Nothing, oh, sinner, to do but obey, 
Come while He calleth in mercy to-dav. 



&iadtrful Cleansing Blood. 

''AAA'A''' By EKSIGM WH-tTtBKE»; ^ ' t .. . " 

Tt'Ks.~''Wsn4eifniu^Mi^0iti:' ■■■•■'■"'' 
!M ynittMHft I^w at the'Crossi find, 
" - ' ' Wonderhd, cleansing blood,' A 
Plowing fieely for all mankind, 

Wonderful,, cleansing blood..; ,,;/• •: 
Glorious plan of Salvation, 
1 FWft'tftftvery nation ; ' ■ ■' ';,';. ' AS \'-*1j|j ? , : 
Jesus bfes died, none are denied, 

-Wonderful, cleansing blond. 

, CHORUS. 

L ' Jay skt« rose as high as a mountain. 

Though your ganiKnts are stained with 
»in. , •. . ' 

_ Woiideiful, cleansing hlood ; 
Dark, indeed, may the past have been, 

Wunrttrful, cleansing blood. 
Leave your sin aj.d sorrow, 
Tmsr VLim for ';o~m6rrow; 
Only believe, yott ishatl receive, 

WoinliM fulf cleansing bloodi- 

Weaiy wanderer, prove, it nov?, 
I :':.■ ' . 'Wdnd^,irfel„cka/Jt.iug oluod, - , 

At the lboi-S.tOdl .if n.croy how 
i,!:-; Wonderful, deansing blond: : 
i 'nme, vmir stns onfesoi.ig, 
Bfflffia&iiatof blessing, , 

ne-winsriiiryou, yea, itisirtt^,. . ' ' ' 
A A - Wonderful,. cleansing b|ood-. ' ' 



;^*j^^i^ iil^itiy sj, thai < We ' passed 



_,....,. , ^ay?A;;t'' ■ ';•!■ '.. . 
s|^vs-^;:iifV;<fe%§'-^heae' strength h ad 
? .J ' . wasted; '''■:•'' 

<y n.i *.w+3i«J <sw J^"^;*ilriit_»iJ; ' l!lS^i>-Icii : -, - ^ ; i' s '^*:5^9p*$ '£re5,gicfffc same in-day ? 

S^W^^^^.IS^^^^M'^^&lmnce, what can it be ? 

1 ' * fflBllll&sj^t altered, it must be in nie;' ■' 



Go lest th^/i.^^ITi^M^^^^aM^tifas-: 
"glpoii* ; , • \",3?&r.,]r*:'- ?A '.='''{;' : * ' 'IS- 

H asteris toy ' •fo6 v issfe^'w*'ii6affi : 'aaid 'wl* 
WruV '"- •'. ,r.V;A .<• ?<$ 

..''■■-;, i\|'iv:'V A-^jE^^'!' : ?K^ 

C a 1 y ai-y?^' f o natal*!! |*;& J»«ifii#^oid S-fc » J 'pf: 
j Jesiisig cittTiJufo";i6:ffii^m4»-fev«V'^'^ 
. Come, Tr^aIiC'tby : ^^^^'ftfr^y^l&^t^ 



Why should I starve, and on niemories 

J -'&;■/ .feed, 

aHHSHBinK.K'fccin'hrtuse is all that I need ?'. 



IcfofiitJsy 



rftul 



jJ'flE'Oisl'tifue p.fwcr; Lord, . I am seeking 

'£iW oU-timv.-iJ.iiycr; help me to fight and 

S|^|.',' 1 to pray. -.'■■■ '...''-.'••: ;.,\~, 

IViWs t(>c< short to trifle, I'll giye T#ee 
f£jj&'.\ Svery hour; „ . . A' ! 

^niie, Lord, and give me again tiie old- 
time power. 



Why should God's saints be poo% and 
needy ? 
Why should one heart remain bard or 
cold? 
Are we not all just now quite ready ? 
Nothing that's good will the Lord with- 
hold. : .■■,.';. .':.v,,;.' a ■.;;■./ 

Come, let to- seek with true purpose of, 

heart, 
Ready from ' aH/ that Wowla hinder, to' 

part; 
Life more abundantly we shall receive, 
He will comg down on xxs, Lord, I believe ! 

Under the precious Blood now I am 
going, 
Naught from Thee, Lord, am I holding 
back ; 
Sweetest p*a£e ,and blest comfort my 
heart, a re o'e^Q-wNg, >'' 
I shall fc^iow Thy footsteps on .Cal- . 
,,,. vary r s track. 
Just now X am ready, my garments are 

•white", 
Ob, arm ma for confjietj *nd send me to 
fight. 

Th* King of Kings. 

> By CuiU)N».L LaWlet. 
ToftE.— "Lead Kindly Light? 

ffi Tn& King of Kings was in a stable 
v born, " ! , " ' _ 

'Twas all for mc;. " ' • : 

He left His home fr> face a-worM of scorn. ; 

*Twas all for me. 
1 bey had no place to lay His infant head, 
A stable, bare, formed Jesus' cradle bed. 

J ' ' k ' ! ' r,' 

'V , . CHOKUS. 

■ to tkt tune if " ,?> ifa f*WhrmMi Itt Sat**? ,*W* 
folkiwmg eborus «iay be sung. 

'T was for trie the SfaViLQttr die%, ' 
'Twas forme rhe Sflviuiir dud, „ *' 
My poor heart tq win, f-oui -the 

pcrwer 01 siv, 
'Twas for me ihe Saviour dten. 

The road was rotyh t hat fctl i .> Cah -<u-y, 

'Twaff aH fur me , 
T^was Mood He s^eaf in dprk floth 

A, . ' sernane, " '■ • "?!<•% * $>/ 
, ' 'Twas alitor me. ,i-. J ■' 

"• Away with Him," th<i maftd&iBd' people 

• ■ cried. ^ ; .-| 

• And thus He hung, with thieve* on cither 

• „• Side.. ', "' h%'-" , 

The S«it of Gad was left alone to die, 

. 'Tvyas all for nw; 
The thundera roll'd, and dftrwuvd "'as 
thesis, 
'Tvt- is all Irjr m.' 
The >-ed was tenc, the: rocks nsnndct 1 

,Whep Jeius died He o.w'.i tb" gnics of 
heaven. ' ' . 

M* *''''■ '-' ' j 

Xiv King and Saviour^ ,ln the grave did | 

' -' lay, ' '„* >f ,.<'< ' HI 

' Twas all for ttx&; , - j 

An angel came .ind roll>"d ■ he .< stone i- 

, ' avfifit 1 i'j '. 1 'A ;¥<] A .J 

'Twas an for nie. * ,A '" WSm 

lie burst Lhc barriers n' Ihe cruel giave, I 

Ilero^eagaid and ever lives to save. | 

Thr-y waielied Hiin rise,, far,' far bcyotid 
; tbu skj , 
'Twns ntlTormo, 
In triiwiph He ascended' tip onlugjh, ' 

_. 'Twatt all for rati, A . '. 
He lives above, alt glory xo His i'auie, 
He chattgi-th not, fo-oTOr is vhe ^itiiflffl 
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